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PREFACE. 



If want of time, and want of education, could form 
any excuse for the faults and failings o£ this work, 
I might as justly plead them as perhaps aoy author, 
who has yet appeared, but I am aware that it may 
very properly be asked, why present anything to 
the public which is not at least tolerable I I shall 
therefore plead notbing, but proceed to state soma 
of the causes which led to the publication of this 
▼olume. I have been in the habit of composing 
Terses since I was eight years of age, but I tran- 
scribed none of them for many years, and my me- 
mory not being very retentive my early compositions 
were almost entirely lost. . Upwards o£ 20 year« 
ago I wrote a long poem on the Dumfries Candle-^ 
mas Fair, in verse similar to Burns' Jfo/y Fair ; 
my young companions praised it very much, but I 
lent it to one of them before I had committed it to 
memory, and it was lost. Soon after this I wrote two 
songs, which are printed in this work with some little 
alteration. I then composed little, and wrote down 
almost nothing for about 14 years ; until a Debat- 
ing Society was formed in the parish, (Kirkpatrick- 
Durham) which I joined; for it I wrote several 
tales, three of which are inserted in this work, and 
from that time most of my leisure hours were spent 
in writing verses. I began on the first of January, 
1829, to write, a kind of diiiry in verso> intending, . 
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if possible, to carry it on for one year at least, but 
in May I got beliind, and was obliged to relinquish 
lay plan. My pieces, however, multiplied ; several 
of them appeared in the Dumfries Papers, and, so 
far as I knew, gave general satisfaction.' A consi- 
derable number of the most intelligent of my neigh- 
bours, of my own station in life, and even some who 
had received a liberal education, having seen several 
of my pieces, pressed me much to lay them before- 
the public, to which I had no other material objec- 
tion but the fear that they would not give that ge- 
neral satisfaction which I could wish. I am sensible 
that there are many defects in them, some of which 
I might have helped, had the attention which my 
farm demanded, allowed me more time while they 
were in the press. Hoping, however, that they are 
mostly intelligible, and that there are no sentiments 
in them hurtful to morality, I commit them tatfiQ. 
public, wishing my readers as much pleasure in per- 
using as I enjoyed in composing them, and then 
hey will not think I have imposed on them. I 
rannot omit this opportunity of returning my sincere 
(hanks to my subscribers in general, and to those 
friends in particular who have so kindly ti^keq m 
interest in the publication of this work by assisting 
in correcting it or in procuring subscribers where I 
was pQt known, 
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JAMES GRIEVE, Esq, 

OF MINNYDOW. 



Sin, 

When o'er your honny fields you strayt 
And think how seasons stole away. 
When smiling youth sat on your brow. 
And hope presented to your vievj 
A lucid sky — a prospect fair. 
Unshaded by the clouds of care ; 
When female charms, with sweetest pain, 
Perhaps did touch your cautious brain; 
When Providence, the only fate. 
Enriched you with a good estate ; 
And think, perhaps, on olden time. 
When yonder Moat was in its prime ; 
When kirk and yard, now trodden down. 
Were used by men of high renown ; 
When all those marks of power or fame. 
By time are scarcely left a name. 
Perhaps my feeble aim to save 
Them from Oblivions hateful grave. 
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May h^ in jyart approved hy you, 

The present Laird of Minnydow, 

No doubt my tale has many a fault, 

And failing too, hut tohat of that ? 

The best production ever wrote, 

Had faults of less or greater note. 

I hope in it you will not find 

Aught to corrupt the human mind. 

Believing this, I humbly do 

Inscribe *' Kirkpatrick Fair" to you ; 

And 'am, (though very undeserving) 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

JJ. Shejsnan. 
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KIRKPATRICK FAIR; 

A DIALOGUE. 



PART I. 

INTRODUCTION. 



Last winter, when a hea?ry snaw 
Had fallen in Upper Canada, 
A native of Kirkpatrick- Durham 
Had nearly perished in the storm.; 
He had been rather pinchM at faame. 
From causes whi(^ I need not name ; 
And thought he surely wad be better, 
If he could win across the wat€^ : 
So, where the Ismd w^s t^heap^o buy^ 
He went away, his lock to try. 
But Fortune seemM on him to frown, 
And kept him wandering up and 4own, 
Until bis little cash was done. 
And winter's dreary days eame on. 
In Canada they often see 
A deai of want and misery ; 
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And where they often see distress^ 

It really makes them feel the less. 

So Tarn a poor subsistence had. 

And thought his fortune very bad. 

His money gone, he quickly found 

That charity did not abound* 

But, at the last, he chanced to hear 

Of a rich Scotchman living near ; 

He sought his house, but it was late 

Before he found his lofty gate. 

The roaring wind the house was shaking — 

The aged pines were bow'd and breaking ; 

The snaw before the wind was flying. 

And into every chink was prying ; 

The lightning flash'd, the thunder rolFd, 

The raving tempest, uncohtroU'd, 

Spread desolation all around, 

Amid the darkness most profound ; 

Even Chaos strove in hopes to gain 

Possession of his -old domain. 

Which he had ruled with boundless sway. 

Before Creation's natal day. 

Yet Tam got on, and found the bell, 

Tho' how he wan he couldna tell ; 

And tho' he near was out o' breath. 

He rung as it were life or death. 

The Scotchman cried, in angry mood, 

*' Who now is*^this that rings so loud?" 
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Poor Tarn began to tell his tale. 
Although his speech was lil^e to fail. 
The Scotchman cried, " Come in, come in, 
Yo'll tell yonr story best within/* 
So Tam gaed in — the door was shut, 
And had nae questions to him put. 
Till ance he got some meat and drink. 
And time enough to sit and think. 
That he might tell his story better, 
When free frae hunger, cauld, and water. 
The Scotchman then sent word to Tam, 
To come and tell from whence he cam'. 
And what he wanted with him now. : 
Tam said he could get nought to do. 
And wanted wark and wages for'f. 
But didna matter much what sort 

wark it W€Ui« if he could live. 
Until the spring should him relieye. 

*' Where come you from V* '* From Scotland, Sir;" 
** I know — ^but from what quarter there?" 
** From South of Scotland, near the Orr ; 
And nothing now does vex me more 
Than thinking on the comforts which 
Are there enjoyed by poor and rich.- 
My parents dwelt for many a year 
Within Kirk Patrick- Durham, where 

1 got my schooling and my wife. 
And dwelt forTOarly a' my life/* 
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** Are you {tomihence ?" tfao>Seolcbiimi><eTiinil 

'^ I am,!' Tarn iostaatly replied. 

''•Is Dr Lamout IWiag still V 

'* He is, and really stout and b^^*'* 

" And Mr Fergusou, is he 

Ay teaching as he u«ed to be V* 

** He is, but turning very frail, 

1 fear^hat Death will soon prevail ;; 

I saw him at-^tfae anaual fair. 

But fear Fll never see him mair, 

Even tho' I should win sooner hame 

Than what I dare presume to name." 

The Scotebm^u cried,. ** Kirkpatriok Fair I' 

I hae been often merry there. 

What manly putting I hae seen 

In the Kirk-yarcfiipon the green ! 

What ranting sports of many a kin' ! 

What famous ale. as good as wine ! 

And brandy, tery strong and sweet. 

Which soon wad put us aff our feetj 

If w^e did not attend wi' care 

• To what we swallow'd at the fair. 
I mind fu' weel when Netheryet 
Was ay the place at which we met. 
When Corrie kept at the Kirk-style 
A house for brandy, rum, and ale. 
And whisky too, butit was then 

O f nac repute wi* mickle men — 
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That's long ago, but I have found 

The Fair was once far more renown'd. 

D'ye ken when it was instituted ?" 

" No, really I ken nought about it." 

" Then warm your feet, and tak' your glass, 

And I will tell you how it was. *^ 



PART II. 
ITS ORIGIN. 

*' When I was young, I mind it well. 
My great-grandfather used to tell 
How it began and carried on — 
What changes it had undergone ; 
And how he had, in black and white, 
Its hist'ry frae the very night 
When it began — but, when a boy, , 
A whelp did all the book destroy ; 
But he the book had often read. 
And knew the most of what it said. 
In Minnydow, I heard him tell, 
A noble family long did dwell. 
Of royal blood and high estate. 
And they were good as well as great. 
One of this liqe, whose name was John, 
Was worthy to have filFd a throne ; 

a2 
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Hid cup of bliss was running o'er, 

He had not eyen a wish for more : 

The fairest lady in the land. 

Had given him both her heart and han4> 

And unto them propitious Heaven 

Had many lovely children given ; 

His daughters very soon were wed, 

One even obtained a rojftl bed ; 

His sons, when they to manhood grew. 

Were famous all the kingdom through ; 

They proved a blessing to all round. 

And made the poor man's cause their own;. 

They often met the invading foe, 

And drove him back, or laid him low. 

Yet, though they all were men of might,. 

They did not place their chief delight 
In daring deeds or bloody strife. 
But in a holy,.pious life. 
Their voices every mom did.rise. 
In songs of praise unto the skies ; 
They every night in solemn prayer, 
Implor'd their heavenly Father's care,. 
And holy Mary's aid did crave. 
Likewise Saint Andrew's power to save ; 
The paternoster and the creeds. 
They sung, or said, and counted beads. 
Ye protestants, how dare ye smile. 
Or count their worship mean or vile ? 
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Tbey ivorshsp^d as Hmr f^mrsidid^ 

And ibllow'd wltere their tesiebers bid ;.^ 

I fear that yon as well as tbey, 

Jieit follow OB your father's way ; ' 

And trust your leaders as youF guide. 

Though they, perhaps, tetnte gone aside.. 

You are enjoying greater ligUt, 

Does your example shine move 1»rig^^? 

Are you more useful m your day. 

Than those you deem so far astray ? 

The father's heart was filled with love. 

To him who Uess'd him from above; 

He oft reyolved in his breast, 

And oft consulted with his priest,. 

How he might gratitudie express. 

For ail bis comfortj» more or less;. 

The prudent pxiest advis'd him then,: 

To build a house for holy men ;. 

Where they, set free from worldly care,/ 

Might spend their time in praise and prayer.. 

This would his certain pasq)ort jHOve,' 

To everlasting joy above : 

And purgatory's purging' paiu. 

Should no tormenting power obtain. 

A house was built for monks and friars;: 

And one for maids in blooming years^ 

Whose purity made them abstain 

From company of worldly men. 
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There some whose sweetfaoartB were Dot Hind; 

And some w1k> had none to their mind. 

Would in a passion take the veil, 

And swear that lust should ne'^r preyail 

To lead them from the holy patb> 

Of chastity untit their death. 

And kept with care their solemn vow. 

And bless'd the chief of Minnydow. 

The holy folk with pious car©> 

Performed their stated duties there ; 

The noble Lord rejoiced to see. 

Their words and deeds so well agree; 

He strove their comfort to promote. 

And many gifts from him they got — 

His sons attended and were taught. 

To guide their actions word^ and thoughts,, 

And peace and plenty f6r ix while^ 

Did sweetly on his efforts smile ; 

But in this sublunary state^ 

Our pleasures are not Ibng or great r 

The Danes for plunder searching" round, 

Aniv'd within our chieftain's ground. 

And ere his friends his danger knew^ 

Had got in sight of Minnydow. 

But when they saw the castle high. 

And ditch around in full supply. 

It caused them to prepare and wait. 

Before they durst attack the gate ; 
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'But soon ihet Most of war Vas^ heajkl;. 
And hundreds gather'd well prerpatedy 
To help the cbieflidii to: Urithstattd, 
The bold invaders of bis land ;. 
And soon a cload of arrows flew. 
From silkeir strings and bended y#W ; > 
And soon the feathery shafts were seeih 
To thin the ranks of foemen keen ; 
And soon the deadly swords were drawn. 
And soon the bloody t%>rrents ran. 
Stern death stood smiling on the hiil. 
To see the almost matchless skill 
With which the Qged hero foiight,. 
And all their schexaes to*niin brought. 
Biit ah ! while thus hiis mighty hand. 
Was cleavipg down the Damsh band,. 
Their leader, clad in armour bright. 
Came rushing forward in his might, 
To meet our chieftain arm to arm, 
For he had caused great alarm ; 
Their looks were fierce, their words were few„ 
But soon their deadly swords they i)pew, 
And cut and thrust they tried in vain, 
And pass and«guard they tried tigl^in -^ 
Yet both so skilful were a»d strong, 
The battle seemed most doubtful long. 
The ground whereon the heroes stood. 
Was slippery grown with human blood ; 
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And y^hiie the Dane retired to shoir 
A dfUigVous blow, he tumbled down ;. 
His friend beheld him lying low. 
And drew with might his trusty bow : 
The fatal shaft unerring ffew. 
And drank the life of Minnydow. 
His eldest son. Lord Patrick, then 
Came rushing througE the fighting men ;: 
He sought the Dane, who shot the bow. 
And made him lifeless by a blow ! 
lie sought the Danish Chief who fell^ 
Alaiost unhurt — ^now fierce as hell 
They met in wrath, and fearing nought. 
With more than- brutal fury fought. 
But Patrick soon disarmed the Dane, 
And gave him back his sword again. 
And bade him flee — ^he answered, ^^'Ko V^ 
" This sword shall quickly lay thee low !'* 
" Fool, take thy fate !" Lord Patrick said. 
Then laid him with the lowly dead. 
Then through his foes he cut his way,. 
And strew'd with dead the flow'ry lay. 
But still the batde doubtful rag'd. 
And maa with man was elos%engag'dv 
Till death had neariy gotten all 
The host of Danes, both great and small :- 
A few, and but a very few. 
Gave up their swords to Minnydow, 
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Who with a pious chieftain's care. 

Both food and med'cioe did prepare ; 

For 'mong the monks there was a few 

Who well the art of healing knew. 

Yet many of the wounded died. 

Though skill and care were well applied. 

Two brothers of Lord Patrick fell 

'Mong crowds of slain on Sillerhill, 

And his dear mother died with sorrow 

Upon the morning of the morrow* 

An only brother now remain'tl, 

Who much renown in war had gained. 

But he was now in Judah's land, 

Invested with supreme command 

Of all the hosts of Christians there. 

And used his power with skill and care; 

He was a lover of the arts. 

And fame acquired in foreign parts ; 

In courts and schools he much had been. 

And wrote what he had heard and seen« 

Ah ! Tarn, had you bQ^n there to see 

The bloody field of victory, 

To see the wives and sweet-hearts gather. 

Through holms and meadows, hills and heather, 

To see the tears, amd hear the crying. 

When they beheld the dead and dying, 

I'm sure thy heart would bleed to see 

So great a scene of misery. 
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And sympathetic tears would flow, 

On sttob a fieH of tender woe ; 

Ah I Tam, bow sadly altered now 

The formcir state of Minnydow. 

But to my tale: Lord^Patrick hurried 

.His men to get ike lifeless buried. 

And ordered every priest to pr^ 

For friends and foes who fell that day ; 

And soon ih^ dead were all interr'd 

With solemn rites and due regard 

Within the old kirk-jard, which yet 

The name of a kirk-yard 4^tk get, 

I mean the dead of Scotttsfa men, 

For all the Danes who there were slain 

Were^buried in the higher grouud, 

And heaps of stones were gather*d round, 

A part of which retniaiieth still. 

From which the field gets Cairoey hill. 

Lord Patrick then^ with pious cares, 

Arranged the family affairs. 

For fak dear father, it appears. 

Had counted on more days and years. 

And made no will, though it be said 

A will was then more easy made ^ 

The man of business with kis pen 

Was scarcely ever needed then. 

And when he was, his work wa« cheaper. 

And needed not the stamped papery 
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No inventory, or sic like trasb, 
Did pot the friends to any fasb, 
But every man could get his own 
Without applying to tho Grown, 
But now a-days it's otherwise. 
The dead have scarcely closed their eyes, 
Till stamp-distributors are crying — 
Appraisers, too, are keenly prying. 
And bringing relics into view. 
Which 'wakens all their grief anew. 
Then duties, stamps, and fees so high. 
Reduce full sor-e our prc^rty« 
But^top, Lord Patrick settled all, 
Without offending greet or small ; 
His sisters got their share of land. 
When they were living near at hand, 
And those who at a distance were. 
In goods or money got their share. 
Lord Patrick then, as it appears. 
Was mostly with the Monks and Friars, 
And learned so fast, that in a little, 
He^knew their learning every tittle, 
Except their cunning and deceit. 
They did not choose to teach him it. 
He grew so holy and so wise, 
« They praised our hero^to the skies. 
And called him saint, a. greater name 
Than any other known to fame ; 
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Nor was his name an empty sound. 
As in the sequel will be found. 
He went about with pious care. 
And with the afflicted joinM in prayer^ 
And more than many modem saints 
Was forward to supply their wants. 
In short he still was doing good, 
By giving med'cine, clothes, and food. 
And pointing to the immortal prize 
Provided for them in the skies ; 
And from the Bible show'd the way. 
Lest they should fall or go astray. 
Around where now the village stands. 
And round the kirk was woody lands. 
In which be made a cave or cell 
Beside a lovely springing well ; 
And there the saint was wont to'stray^ 
To read, to meditate and pray. 
And there in sweet retirement he 
From worldly €are was nearly free. 
And sought dkecti^ from above 
How he might mankind most improve. 
And was instructed to begin 
To warn the people of their sin. 
And preach inepentancev faith, and love. 
As means of raisikig thesi above 
The joys and sorrows of the way 
That leads to suns of brighter ray ^ 
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And that he might from care be free, 
He was to give his property 
Into his only brother's care. 
And then he might go eVerj where. 
His brother was at Minnydow, 
And busy writing what he knew, 
A book so full of useful lore 
Old Scotland never saw before. 
He, too, was pious, wise, and good. 
And how to manage understood 
The large estate of Minnydow, 
And keep it .from the thievish crew 
Of mongrel Dane and Saxon bands» 
Who now were roving o'er the lands. 
The lordly saint now made a tour 
Along the woody banks of Orr, 
And took the Bible in his band, 
A book then scarce in every land, 
And also dear, for twenty kye 
Was not enough the book to buy ; 
In Galloway there were but two. 
And these were both in Minnydow ; 
Saint Patrick took the one away 
Among the Monks the other lay; 
And Patrick, as he taught and read. 
Made very many people gladj 
He took the Bible for his guide. 
And laid the Monkish rules aside ; 



d by Google 



34 



He taught the gospel scheme so plain^ 
He always hearers did obtain^ 
Although the piiestft had sent a^spy^ 
To watch him with a jealous eye. 
Because they fear'd his honest heart 
Wonld not conceal their selfish art. 
But make the people truly wise,^ 
Who then their order would despise*. 
The spy returned, and told the trutb^ ^ 
And bid th^si try to stop his mouth*. 
Or all their glory would decay,. 
And alt' their riches flee^away,. 
And heresy and schism ris^. 
To ruin what they highly prize, 
And even perhaps their lives destroy. 
That they may s^l their tithes enjoy. 
They sent and brought Saint Patrick home. 
And told hkn he was wrong to roam 
Among the poor, and them to teach. 
Since he was not ordained to preach ; 
For it was those, and those alone. 
Who were ordained, by pouring on 
Of holy oil, by priests that were 
By heaven appointed to declare 
The gospel truth to sinful men — 
All others therefore preach in vain ; 
And do incur the wrath of Heaven, 
When they h&ve no commission given. 
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Saint Patrick \vish'd for peace, and then 

Retired to bis cell again. 

Where, far from worldly noise and strife. 

He lived a holy pions life ; 

But even amidst the solitude. 

He could not rest from doing good ; 

His healing, art had raised his fame. 

And many to be healed came ; 

He heal'd their bodies, and reveal'd 

The wmy to get their spirits heal'd ; 

And near the cell, on Sabbath-days, 

He join'd with them in prayer and praise. 

Again the priests and monks prepare 

To take St Patrick in a snare. 

And ply'd so well their hellish skill. 

They got the pow^ bis blood to s[Mli ; 

But thinking that his friends might take 

Upon them vengeance for his sake. 

They rather wish'd the saint to flee. 

Than take, him into custody ; 

He leam'd their mind, and set a day. 

When he would take his weary way, 

He knew not where, but ^re he went. 

For all the poor around he sent. 

Who grieved to lose so good a friend. 

The mournful meeting did attend. 

In holy duties all the day 

Was spent, until the twilight grey 
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Ffoclttim'd the near approach of night. 

And stars began to twkikle bright ;. 

Xhe saint: thai pray'd, andrUess'd'the weU^ 

That it might have the power to. heal 

Whatever tranble^nr disease 

Did hurt their heaItb.0E break their pea«e% 

If drank in faith upon thkr day^^ 

In every year, while morning ray 

Has not drawn up the morning dew^ 

Or hid the twinkling stars from view*. 

He said». ** I on^ request do tnake» 

T]aad you wilk always^ for my sake>. 

Observe this day, my; natal day. 

On which I'm foreed^to^ga away, 

Keep it a feast, and leam^ta gro^ 

In charity with man below,.. 

And faith and hope with Heaven above — • 

This wiljr the greatest blessing prove 

That mprtal man cm earth can taste. 

And fit you for the heavenly rest."* 

He left" them then, because he knew\ 

The monks and friars of Minnydow 

WerQ men from whom he had no hope 

Of safety, abould he longer stop. 

Now i' might tall yon bow the saint 

To many parts in Scotiand went ^ 

What miracles he wrought before 

He left for ay his native shore ; 
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And liow.Poftpatrick tears tiis nanev\ 
And other things as dear to fame ; 
And how the Isle of Man was thea- 
Bound in a necTOEnaDcer's chain ; . 
And how Saint Patrick set it free 
From that infernal slavery ; 
And how he went to Ix^nd too,. 
And many wonders there did do ; 
How .every serp^it felt his power^ 
And left for> ay the Irish shore ; 
How even the- dead- he raised to life^, 
When cut in pieces % a knife ; 
But this I willingly fortear^ 
As unconnected :wiih the Fair. 
This feast was kept for several yeanr,^ 
Before the wicked monks and friars 
Did interrupt iU bwt they now 
Declared they would ii not allow ; . 
But privately^ as I was told^ 
They held it up at the stane-foldv. 
But there they got no peace or re^t^. 
By priests and bights still oppressed. 
They tried it near the bridge of Orr, 
But faffed no better than before.. 
At last the cunning crew began 
To act upon their usual plan ;, 
And then indulgencies they sold 
To these who were possessed of golcC 
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To keep the feast beside the cell. 

And driok the water from the well ; 

Even from the poor who kept the fair^ 

They did collect some money there. 

That day was kept a holy feast, 

For several hundred years at least. 

But by and bye some women came 

With sweat-meats there, and sold the same,. 

And other wares soon found their way 

When not upon the Sabbathrday,. 

Till prayer and praise was laid aside,. 

And worldly tfaktgs. their place supplied ; 

Till mirth and madness took the place 

Of what was long a day of grace ; 

But Patrick's day was still the Fair,. 

Excepting ay the Sabbath year. 

Till Dr Lament fix'd the day. 

Before he fairly brought away 

The Fair from Nether- Yet Dunghill„ 

To Village where they hold it still. 

Now I have told y^u as I can 

The way Kirkpatrick Fair began ;, 

And I would very gladly hear 

How things are now conducted there.*' 

" I'll tell you that, but, O, I doubt 

Your tale is fiction out and out. 

The like o* that I never knew. 

Saint Patrick bocn at Minnydowgied by Google 
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His father, lord of all aroun'. 

And even descended from the Crown ! 

His sisters a* sae soonnMide wives! 

Sic fighting and sic- loss o' lives! 

His holy well, and holy fair — 

It's downright^nonsense I declare/' 

** Take time, now Tam, and hear me out. 

And then I think yon will not doubt : 

Where do yon think the Saint was bom. 

And first beheld the light of mom. 

That you declare my tale not true ! — 

I often heard that Miunydow 

Was Lord Kirkpatrick^s princely seat. 

And that his wealth and power were great ; 

Behold the moat on Sillerhill, 

And the deep diteh around it stilt. 

The many other little mounds. 

Within the boggy level grounds ; 

The old kirk-yard and mickle caim. 

Where bones were lately found I le«wi> 

And then dispute me if you dare. 

About the fight which once was there,,. 

And tell me why the fair, I pray. 

Was held upon Saint Patrick's day ; 

And how that well so known to farne^ 

Could ever come to get bis name ; 

The parish name I understood,; 

Means Patrick's cell within a wood ; 
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Now then put all these proofs together^ 
And tell me where there is aaither^ 
As likely for his native place. 
Were no tradition in the case. 
But when tradition is so clear, 
That he was born and lived here:; 
Besides my great-grandfather's book«^ 
Of which before I notice took. 
They wilfully must shut their eyes. 
Who take my story to be lies ; 
I challenge Scotch, and Irish too. 
To prove it is not wholly true ; 
I question much if you be fit. 
To give a truer present state- 
But try, I wish to hear from you 
What way it is conducted now ;^ 
But stop — Here, Jean, bring boiling water,. 
And bring some bread and cheese and butter,, 
I nover like to drink when I 
Have not some bread my teeth to dry ; 
Take meat and drink and then begin. 
And tell me u' things out and in. 
About tb^ fair and races too,. 
For I am all impatience now. 
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PART III. 



TUB PAIR. 

Well, I will tell you what I saw 

When I gaed in by Durham-raw, 

The weans were rinnin' to and frae 

About the bum and school-house brae ; 

So I g^d on to near the crowd. 

Where auctioneers were crying loud ; 

And rowley-powley wi' his pins, d , ' ^ 

Was kittle for a body's shins* 

And crowds of young folks round them crying. 

And some the kit|l^ game were trying ; 

The garten prickers with their table. 

Were trying a* that they were able. 

To cheat the young anes o' their brass. 

And get themsel' a whisky glass. 

The thimble-men, wi' peas o^steel, "^ 

And loadstone in the thimble heel, S- 

Are cheating many a Mmple chiel. J 

I saw the cabbages and greens. 

And onion-seed and peas and beans» 

And carrot-seed and leek-seed too, 

And other seeds, and thyme and rue. 

I saw the servants wi' a mark 

To show that they were wanting wqpk ; 
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And masters wanting to engage 
Them there, and gie them meat and wage. 
I saw the coopers show their naj)s, 
And ladles too, and reaming caps. 
I heard the fiddle sweetly play 
In Davie's Lodge; 'to wile away 
"^he lasses and their rowing chiels, 
To try the mettle o' their heels. 
I saw the bodny painted signs, 
Where folk sell spirits, ale, and wines. 
I saw -some blackguard-looking fallows. 
Preparing for the jadl or gallows, 
And trying to kick up a riot. 
That they may make some profit by it. 
But poverty, wi' pinching ban,' 
Doth often disappoint their plan ; 
For those so easily provoked 
Have often little in their pocket. 
And when they do get up a bubble, 
The purses hardly pay the trouble. 
The sweetmeat stan's were very thrang, 
A body scarcely could gae wrang, ^ 
For here are cakes at half the price. 
And there are raisins cheap and nice; 
Here famous snaps at twall a penny — 
There oranges as sweet as hinny. 
And verra cheap — ^here yellow-man, 
A' piper'd lest it file your ban' ; ^ 
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I heard the noisy auctioneers 
^ Loud drying razors, knives, and sheers ; 

And also ctoth of various kinds. 

No half its worth, and very line, 

Yet may be when it comes to wear 

We think it has been fully dear. 

I saw the lasses arm in arm, 

Sae lovely, sweet, and fit to charm 

T'he coldest hearts of men and boys, 

Who have not tasted wedlock's joys ; 

I almost thought it was a pity 

That I had married hoiiest Betty, 

£ut when I thought how matters stood. 

And that some fair anes are not good, 

I wadna change my half-worn wife 

Not for the fairest lass in life. 

I saw some lads and lasses pairing-^-- 
^ I saw some young anes seeking fairin's-*- 
^ 1 saw some men war gayly fu*, ' 

And trying if the drink wad s — «. 

I think that Kttle mair I «aw> 

Till wi* a frien I gaed awa, 

Who was gaup in to get a glas^, 
^ And try to' fee a bonny lass; 

The lassie saia she wasna' willing 

To hire under fifty shillings ; 

But seven andYotty was the wage 

For which he did her there engage. 
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Tkere I saw lads and lasses boony, 

Wi' looks aod words as sweet as iiooey. 

To all appearance tinco happy, 

And eating raisins, sweet and sappy. 

I saw the glass gang freely round* 

And wee draps spilling on the ground. 

Which was, perhaps, so much the better. 

As they could drink a little later. 

But now my neighbour cleared his score— 

And now. the crowd was growing more : 

I saw some sailors, lame or lazy. 

Loud singing, as they had been crazy ; 

I may be wrang, but still I doubt 

The sailing they ken'd nought about, 

And just pretended to be lame 

That they might beg wi' less o' shame. 

I saw some ballad-singers too, 

But whether they were singing true 

Or singing fause, I coudna tell. 

Because I hae nae skill mysell. 

Now, lads and lasses, fair and sweet. 

Were gaun some quicker on the street. 

And sticking closer to their dear. 

Apparently I thought for fear • 

Some less beloved anes had seen them. 

Or may be gotten in atween them. 

Far be't frae me to think or say 

That they meant ony ill that day. 
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From a' the fairs I ever saw 
Kirkpatrick bears the bell awa. 
When I was in the bloom of life. 
And looking roun' me for a wife, 
I wearied meikle for its cumin. 
For there I thought that lovely woman 
Was seen in a' the charms o' nature, 
Wi' truth and love in every feature ; 
Aod there the lads were nearly free 
O' cunning and hypocrisy. 
Nae doubt but some an^ really thought 
O* marriage higher than they ough4. 
And didna think sae mony cares 
Wad mix wi* family affairs. 
And thus, perhaps, might tell a lie. 
Though from deceit and cheating free. 
The lads were maistly ploughmen chiels — 
The lasses used wi' kye and wheels : 
No used to pore wi' heated fancies 
O'er trash o' novels and romances ; 
I'm no quite sure, but now-a-^days 
They shouldna get sae mickle praise, 
There's mair pretence to gentle breeding. 
And far^mje gien to novel reading, 
And far mae folk that's never tbrang. 
And thae are readier to gang wrang. 
But after a', I hae nae doubt 
They're just as good as those about. 
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And even I tbtnk a little better^ 

For a* mj fear about tbe matter. 

I saw a bubble on the street,. 

And quickly Fan awa to see*t ;* 

Twa fellows, stripped hat and coat,, 

Wexe grippin ither by the throat,^ 

And swearin by their Maker's naijie. 

As if it were nae sin or shame ; 

They pushed and drew— they fell and rose — 

And spoil'd their bonny Sunday clothes ; 

Then- struck at ither feckless blows. 

Which Jiardly wad a bleS their nose ; 

Yet o'er they fell — they coudna stan — 

The whisky had the upper han' : 

Then some took afF the drunken men^ 

And wha they war I didna ken^. 

By this the sun wa^. getting low^. 

And decent folk began to go. 

To get things keeped right at hame. 

Until the lads and lasses came. 

Again I heard the fiddle cheepin', . 

And thought that I would tak a peep in,. 

To see the folk sae busy dancin', 

And hear the tunes that kept them prancin' ; 

I thought it really mirth and gladness, ^^ ' 

Unmix'd wi' either care or sadness ; 

But when I took a look again, 

I fan that I had been mistaken — 
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A father took his daughter wi' him, 
And she was yex'd she chanc'd to see him — 
A mickle boy, and youngish lass. 
Had danc'd till he was out o' brass, 
And now when it was fairly dune, • 
He coudna get anither tune ; 
They sat them down, but woe is me, 
Anither took her frae his knee, 
And haul'd her aff against her will, 
^^ Away with him to get a gill ; 

I thought his heart begude"to thraw, 
I thought the tears began to faa, 
Twas unco hard, but mae than Johny 
Has lost a lass for want o' money. 
Again I took me to the street. 
To see the laSs and lasses sweet, 
My heart grows warm whene'er I see 
Their honest face and smiling e'e. 
And think upon the happy lives 
They mean to lead as men and wives. 
By this the crowd began to skale, 
Some seekin' hame — some seekin* ale — 
Some seekin' neighbours for a crack. 
When business had begun to slac^k." 
" What business, Tam." •' O, I forget. 
But never mind, I'll tell you yet ; — 
Why, ther^were servants n^ho did hire. 
And there were folk who paid the dyer, 
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And it was said a jolly miller 
Was baying grain and paying tiller ; 
And some were baying nowt, wfaicb tkey 
Had sees upon a former day; 
And some were buyibg swine to feed ; 
And some wera buying corn for seed,. 
And ryegrass-jteed, and clorer too. 
For sowing where potatoes grew ; 
Potatoes^ too, were selling weel. 
And there was price enough for meal ; 
And some the grocer's bill were paying. 
And some for longer time were praying ;- 
Some, too, were buying peas and beans. 
And onions, cabbages, and greens. 
In short, for almost every ware 
There was a kind o' market there; 
But how th« sdlers stood their ground. 
Or if they rather dropped down. 
Or if the buyers higgled sore. 
And prigg'd till they could prig no more, 
I canna telT, my weakly mind 
Remembers naething o' the kind ; 
But T gaed in wi' twa'r three mae 
To taste afore I cam away. 
There still I saw the lads and lasses. 
As crouse as ever o'er their glasses ; 
But soon they raise and took the road — 
I hop*d unto theiTown abode P 
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Where they would Tikety g«t a sleep. 
Till day light did upon them peep. 
But maybe no, I mind it well. 
When I 4as at a fair mysel', — 
A year or twa afore I try'd 
To court ray Betty for a bride; 
— A bonny, sonsey, smiling creature, — 
I thought her maist the pride o' nature ; 
Had got the power to touch my heart, 
Wi' something like a Cupid's dart ; 
I didna try to check my flame, 
But gaed away to dee her hame. 
The night was dark — the road was ill, 
It took us a' our cautious skill,] 
To keep upon the road ava. 
And 'scaped nearly mony a fa' 
Before we reach'd her dwelling-place. 
Where I abode a little space. 
Then took farewell and came away ; 
But it was near the break o' day 
Before I reach'd my place o' rest. 
And crap into my woolly nest ; 
And even when there I coudna sleep, 
For whjles I heard the fiddle cheep, 
And whiles I heard the dinsome re^, 
And whiles I thought I heard fareweel : 
But as I said a while ago. 
That I did wi' some neighbours go 
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To taste, and tell how things gaed oo 
About our royal George's throne ; 
And how within St. Stephen's wa's^ 
The Catholics had won their cause : 
But soon we heard an unco hurry, 
And saw twa men in dreaafu' fury. 
Pushing, drawing, striking, swearing. 
Faces, coats, ^d waistcoasts tearing. 
Fast and faster crowds were flocking, 
Nieves and sticks around were cocking ; 
Scotch and Irishmen in wrath. 
Were vowing deep revenge and death ; 
But soon the hurry, noise and riot 
Abated, till the street was quiet. 
When we retum'd to tak' our toddy, — 
We thought it better for our body ; 
For whiles the stamach and the bluid 
Are spoird wi' drink that is na good ; 
And then the lengthy crack began. 
About the present state o' man ; 
How mental darkness still doth bind 
Her fetters round the human mind ; 
And how we should the Bible prize. 
Which clears the darkness from our eyes ; 
And send it to the heathen race. 
To lead them unto light and peace; 
And how affairs of Church and State 
Were guided by the wise and great ; 
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And how tbe grand Millenmnv 

In twa'r three years would Kkely come ; 

Then sinfu\ feckless man will shine 

In glory verra near divine. 

We talked, too, of the best way 

Our nation's heavy debt to pay> 

And other things — but it grew late. 

And theii we hameward took the gate, 

To get a sleep, that we might be 

In better trim the race to see. 



PART IT. 
THE RACIU.eOK€LUSION. 

On Friday, then, I went awa;, 
A Httle after it was twae ; 
It wasna just to see the raoe 
That I returned unto the place; 
For I had wee things to get thro'. 
Which at the'^ir I eouldna da. 
The turning-p^t was bigged roun'. 
To hinder it from fa'ing doun. 
Just after I had pass'd the mill. 
And come in sight o* Durham-hill, 
The crowd was not so great to-day, 
For few had come from far away. 
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But mony a decent wife was there. 
That couldna weel win to the fair. 
But staid to tent that nought gaed wrang. 
And let the lads and lasses gang. 
The auctioneers and snap-wives too. 
Had staid to try what they could do ; 
And now they plied their aiu vocation, 
Wi' mickle noise and botheration ; 
But auctioneers had little sale, 
For some had spent their cash in ale. 
Or, I suspect, some stronger potion, 
Which kept them in an {Awkward motion ; 
For they were hinging down their head. 
And spreadin' baith their arms abread. 
And reeling queerly to and fro. 
As if they kendna where to go. 
And troubled sadly wi' the hiccup,. 
Whiles looking as they wished to pick up 
Some bonny thing amang their feet. 
Then rushing headlong to the street ; 
And then the boys sae busy watching. 
Would ask them what they were a-catchiog, 
And that would bring a muddy oath, 
Frae dirty tongue and frothy mouth. 
Now I may tell, that drinking, dancing. 
Increased as evening was advancing ; 
And I should tell you, that the horses 
Were booked for the bits o* purses. 
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And I should tell, that where the boar 

Appears to frown aboon the door. 

The landlord keeps a stable, where 

.The racers always do repair; 

He also keep/s some meat and drink 

For those who have a little clink ; 

And there the gamesters ply the betting. 

Nor think there's ony sin in cheating: 

Even there the drunken blackguards swagger. 

And curse and swear, and reel and stagger; 

And make up plots to share the spoil. 

Without excessive pain or toil ; 

Though mercy guides them not at all, 

I fear their mercy is but small ; 

But better share wi' ane anither. 

Than lose the money altogether. 
I do not blame the innkeeper. 

He loves it not, I'm well aware ; 

But, long ago, a bigger purse 

Procured a better man and horse ; 

He kept them then, and still they do. 

As if by instinct, gather now. 

But since the times are rather tighter. 

The racing purse is rather lighter. 

And weel ye ken that you and I 

Are sweer to puta merchant by. 

When we hae goods, ^dlwant to seH, 

And know that they will pay us welL 
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Ja«t 80 the bfidlord of the Boar 
SoWits to thole their wicked roar 
A little time, ior sake o' gain, 
And takes the cash to heal the pain. 
Bat now the horses for the race 
Come up the street at sober pace ; 
Poor jaded, spavied, limpings cr^atnrefl^ 
Yet showing breeding in their oatnres. 
Which yet, perhajif , wad ptit to shame 
A fatter back and fu'ef wame. 
And now the ii^rowd o' men and boyt 
Increase the hurry and the noise ; 
And now the riders mount to try 
If a* things be in proper plj, 
And, till the word be given, they prante 
Away, perhaps, as far*s the Manse 
And back again, then tak' a turfi 
The tither way, to Smiddy Buim ; 
Now some are crying, ' \tt them go,' 
And other some are crying * no;' 
At length the judges come to 'gree, 
And give the word, then aff they flee. 
The brown ane leads, the tither twae 
Are rinoing heavily away ; 
The black ane needna rim, some ery, 
See, see, how far the rest are by 1 
Ye're rang, his cidor's hadin in, 
III beat a dram w? yoti hell win— 
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IVsAone, the horses scud away. 

Then ithers cry d*ye see the gr^y ; 

He's by the Kirk and near the post, 

Your wager now is fairly lost. 

They turn and quickly push away, 

And first we get a sight o' gray. 

The brown ane neist, and now the black 

Appears as he were fa'ing back ; 

The black ane*s done — he needna try — 

He shou'dna fash to ride him by. 

Now clear the road the Judges cry. 

Get out i* gate ye vermin fry. 

Get off, get off, ye'U get ye'r dead. 

The horse will gallop o'er your head. 

Then by the Lodge, and through the crowd. 

Get on, get on, is cry'd aloud ; 

Then hundreds rin to Armstrong's hill 

To see the speed, or see the skill 

With which the riders guide the horse 

To gain the honour and the purse. 

The brown ane comes, and next the gray> 

They doubt the black ane's run away ; 

He's comin' now but clean ahin'. 

It's needless now to try to win. 

I wadna say't, he's true as steel. 

But Geddes hasna managed weel ; 

The brown ane's done, and now the gray 

Is far a-head, ancT scuds away. 

D 
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See, Bee, the black ane's winnin grui, 

I wadna say but he may win. 

Get on you gray, a number cries, 

Get on, get on, and win the prize. 

Get on, wee black, ye're eomiiig up, 

The brown ane now will shortly stop. 

The brown ane then gaed through the cr^wd. 

And down the street as fasf s he could. 

The rider pu*d, and some did roar. 

He's aff for whisky at the Boar. 

Now by the Manse the tither twae 

Are scouring cleverly away. 

Now, now, the black one's gaun to do, 

I'll beat you ought he'll waur him now. 

The gray is beat, a number cry. 

See, see, the black is fairly by; 

He comes, he comes, the gray is beat. 

He needna try anither heat ; 

He'll save his distance — no, he won't— 

I think he will — ^I m sure he can't — 

I'm sure he will, for Geddes cuhning. 

Will lead him on, and keep him running ; 

Ye'U see he will his distance save. 

And then another heat we'll have. 

Now, now, they ply the spur and whip. 

The gray ane now is getting up, 

They turn the post and come again. 

The gray ane's rimiin cow wi* paii 
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The blaick is keeping still the lead, 
Now,, now, he1I let trs see his speed ; 
He comes, he*s rinning vera fast> 
He's beat him fairly at the last. 
Hurrah ! the black he managed well. 
And kept the prize amang oursel*. 
They walk the horse to cool them slow — 
The masters to their quarters go ; 
I didna follow, but I gaed 
Up to the Lodge« where Johny play'd ; 
The Lodge was set, and now a chiel, 
Wha wish'd the man Ihat had it weel. 
Wad hae me stop and tak a dram ; 
He earn to look if Will or Tam 
Were dancing there, and get them out. 
For he was now begun to doubt 
That they were drinking rather much. 
And wad be useless in a touch. 
Now crowds of boys and girls came in 
Till ance the tither heat begin ; 
We took our glass and looked roun' 
And saw them dancin' up and down. 
The brass by this was turning scarce 
And many sat upon their a — e. 
Who danced hard the day before 
When they had pence anew in store. 
The noise grew less, the fiddle cheepit, 
WhUe some in comers sat and sleejitj^gi^ 
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And ane was unca sick and bockmg^ 
And groanin' as he had been dhoking:. 
But Tam and Will were baith awa» 
And nought o' them we heard or saw. 
We cleared our score and took the street^ 
And wi' some men and wives did meet» 
And went away to get some drinks 
Intending but to stay a blink » 
And then come out to see the heat 
Though perfect sure the black woald beat ; 
But sitting talking o'er the nappy. 
And unco snug and warm and*Gappy» 
We nearly miss'd the second heat, 
And only cam in time to see't 
Won easy by the black, and saw 
The horses warna match'd ^va^ 
For though the other two ran well 
The black ane did them far excel — 
The bellman now cried " Yes, O yes,. 
Now now's the time for the foot race ; 
Take notice you who mean to run. 
For vests and napkins must be won.'* 
And now the boys ran down the street^ 
To run or else to see the heat ; 
They started up foment the Boar^ 
And ran to near the TiSdler's door» 
And back again, to gain the prize 
That was so precious in their eyes; 
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And well they ran, and this was sport. 
For they were getting something for't, 
And'Warna fash*d wi' whip and spur 
Like the puirlbeasts that ran afore ; 
But might Stan* up whene'er they wish'd 
Without the fear of being lash'd ; 
But fonk sae crowded roun* the course, 
They us'd them waur than even the horse. 
T&e^boys had scarcely room to rin, 
At least when ance they fell ahin ; 
And some who had their fav'rite boys, 
Began a hurry and a noise. 
And stopt the race, but soon again 
They peace and quietness did obtain. 
Thus seyerat bonny heats were rnfli, 
And several bonny prizes won ; 
And then twa sacks were brought, in cas^ 
They could get boys to try a race ; 
Then mta them twa boys were plumped. 
And aff t^ey set» and weel they jumped, 
like meikle paddocks, down the street. 
It seem'tf^o be a famous heat. 
Till down wi* fury ane o'em rumbled^ ] 
And in afore the tlther tumbled ; 
Then he o'er him, and he o'er him. 
Till heads and sacks were gray and grim. 
They set them up to try once more, 
A&d aff they jumped as before ; 
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Jut jiot so high and not so quicks ^ 

Lest, they should get anither lick ; 

But down fell ane^ and br(»ke his face^ 

And then the tither wan the racot. 

But now the bonny light o' day 

Was to the Westward far away ; 

And country folk were slippin' hame^ 

Before the hours of darkness came ; 

Though some for drink and some for clatter^ 

Perhaps might stay a little later*. 

The Tillagers, on Saturday, 

When country folk are all away^ 

Are busy treatin' ane anither. 

And dancin' reels and jigs together ; 

And some were unca bleard and winking 

From want o' sleep and meikle drinkin' ; 

Yet I am unco proud to say, 

That maistly ^fore the Sabbath day 

Began to dawn, they took their nest, . 

And kept it as a day of rest* 

Well, Tam, I'm much surprised to find 

That, after all the march of mind. 

The parish schools sae weel conducted. 

Where every one is now instructed ; 

And Sabbath schools,, where gospel trutb 

Is almost forced into your youth ; 

That irreligion seems to grow. 

In spite of all that light can do« 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Cft 



Look back to Patrick, and compare 

The ancient with the modern Fair, 

And I do fear you'll find it true 

That there is less religion now, 

And more of drinking, swearing, stealing. 

And less of truly Christian feeling; 

And that as men increase in light. 

Their crimes do rise to greater height ; 

And even this holy institution 

Is npw become a rank pollution — 

A meeting where they serve the devil. 

And run to every thing that's evil." 

'• Stop, stop," quoth Tam, " ye're gaun owre 

far. 
We're ill, but yet ye ca' us waur ; 
For mony decent folk go there. 
Who keep frae evil at the fair ; 
And learn, by seeing wickedness. 
To grow in greater holiness ; 
And are induced to labour more 
To set eternal life before 
The careless, graceless, wicked race, 
Who never mind their day of grace; 
And even the drunkard comes to see, 
^^ When he has done wi' a' his fee, 
And finds his head and stomach sore. 
The ill of drinkin' any more ; 
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And be who fought and got his licks^ 
Rsolves on leaving off sic tricks ; 
And those who chance to lose their pnnCi, 
Tak' care again for fear o' worse ; 
And those who took them and were ta'en. 
Will hardly try the trade again ; 
And those who rashly take a wife. 
Will try repentance a' their life ; 
And those who let the lads owre near. 
Will likely shed the bitter tear. 
In short, each luckless sinner then 
Resolves to take more care again ," 
We seldom see repentance fail 
Among the luckless to preYai> ; ^ 
And thus the Fair is still the means 
Of turning many from their sins. 



JOCK AND TAM; 

A TALE. 

Writ tan for Kfrkpfttriek-Darham Debating Soeiety, on tbt qaesttes. 
" I« too mueh or too little correction w6nt for jroutb?" 

Jock and Tam were boys together, 

And unca fond o' ane anither ; 

They baith were bom in ae half-year, j 

And aye their size was just as near ; 1 
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Their minds afid manners, I was t61d» 
Seem*d as if casten in one mould ; 
They baith at ae school did attend> 
And whae learn'd best was never ken'd ; 
Till Death cam' roun' and took away 
Tarn's father to the house o' clay ; 
Frae that day Jock did Tarn excel. 
And I the reason now will tell.. 
Tarn aye was gi'en to roguish tricks. 
But then he fear'd his father's licks; 
He ken'd his mither weel did like him, 
And was na fear'd that she wad strike him ; 
He ken'd he was his mither's pet. 
And what he sought he soon wad get* 
The Testament was his school-book. 
Now he on it wad hardly look ; 
And when the questions were to say. 
He could na gangto school that day ; 
His he^ was sair, or else his wame. 
Or something wrang which he waa\iame. 
His mither said, " I'm vex'd to see ye, 
I think thae worms will never lea'e ye; 
The doctor's not worth ought I vow. 
He might hae mend ye lang pr naw ; 
I'll gang to town and get anither. 
For he's gane useless a' together." 
Tam said, " Ye needna gang awja^ * ' . 
I canna tak' their things ava ; 
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When I grow auFer, then I'll men'; 

Bat naeQiing will do good till then ;• 

I think I wad be weel 'gjun Monday, 

If let me bide frae kirk on Sunday. 

Sae Tarn got leave frae kirk to stay. 

And raged about the li'e lang day, 

Wi' Jock and ithers likelthemser. 

And did sic tricks 'twere shame to tell ; 

They bra k the ya rd, took beans and peas,. 

And apples ^too.^nd brak the trees'; 

Took out the grue^ and hunted hares ; 

And ran some races wi' the mares. 

The kirk fouk cam', they thought, o'er soon^. 

Or far mair miischief had been dune. 

Jock's father saw, and cried, '* Ye plagues. 

What's that ye're doin' amang the naigs ? 

If I were at ye, Jock, my man, 

I wad your hurdies rightly ti^n." 

Jock ken'd fu' weel his father's gait. 

And gade na hame till it was late ; 

For thoogh he always licked sair. 

Time made him rather less severe. 

Jock had dune mony roguish tricks. 

And near as aften got his licks. 

He ance had ^ot his knee dung aff; 

When tryin' to ride a meil^le'^alf ; 

His father saw him get the fa'. 

And tttrak his arm, and dang't in tw*« 
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Jock wiiilds had tried himsel' tb Miye« 
Andiaid the blame on some o* lave ; 
But when his father fan* him out^ 
He always got a sairer bont. 
This JSabbath night he got a threshinS 
And made a free and fall confession^ 
And promised no to do't again, 
Bnt frae Tam's company refrain ; 
For Tam was grown a very devil. 
His hand was never out o' evil ; 
The neighbours tell'd his mither too. 
And whiles she saw and kend it true ; 
And cried, " Fye, Tam ! O fyejqr shame J 
Ye'U get yoursel* an awfu' name/' 
'' They're tellin' lies on me/* quo* Tam ; 
" They.ca* me waur than what I am ; 
For Jock and a' the tither three 
Were every ane as ill as me ; 
But since my father died^ ye ken. 
By ither foulk weVe sair o'ergane." 
^ His mither's heart at this fill'd fu*, 

y (A thing, alas! owre often true); 

She pardon'd Tam, and bade him stay 
Frae sic ill boys baith night night and^wjf* 
Ye<t Jock and he were aye together, ^■'^ 
When they could steal to ane anither ; ' 
And Jock got lickin* most severely, 
^ \ And Tam got fleetchin* late and early. 
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And aye he promL«ed to do better^ 
But never tried to ntiend the matter. 
Thus he grew up a meikle lad ; 
And as his mither naething had 
For him to do, she let him hire, 
A job at which he soon did tire; 
For being used to get his will. 
He to do bidding liked ill ; 
And being used wi' nocht to do, 
He liked workin' badly too ; 
And being used to cheat his mither. 
They fan' him no just trusty either ; 
And couldna pit it up ava. 
At last he fairly ran awa ; 
Excused himser when he gaed hame. 
And gied his master a' the blame. 
Again he tried anither place. 
But thought that it nae better was ; 
And ay he thought he couldna do. 
But ran away and fee'd anew ; 
And ay he ran and fee'd again. 
Till he had tried nine or ten ; 
But never made a half-year out. 
Although he was baith yald and stout 
At last he listed ia the tram. 
And ran and left his place again. 
They fand him out and took him back, 
And aff to Flanders in a crack 
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They sent ill Tam to fight the French, 

Where he was put to mony a pinch, 

Wi* cauld and rain, and hunger too. 

That dreadfu' time at Waterloo ; 

Yet he cam' back and got his share 

O* money that was taken there ; 

But soon he spent the last bawbee. 

And then was poor as poor conld be. 

And couldna live upon his pay. 

But fairly took the king's highway. 

And robb'd a man — ^was taen and try'd. 

And banish'd o'er the ocean wide ; 

Wi' ither worthless blackguard men. 

And what he's doin' I dinna ken. 

I'll leave him there, and straight come back. 

And tell what came o* strucken Jock ; 

His father wish'd him well they say. 

But didna just tak' the right way. 

He struck sae aft and sae severely. 

He lost his son's affection fairly ; 

But yet Jock was nae just sae ill. 

As he had gotten head o' will ; 

Like Tam frae school he wad a stay'd. 

But then he kend he wad be paj^d, 

And though he leam'd no very fast. 

Yet he turn'd gaily good at last ; 

When he grew big be fee'd awa, 

And didna like it ill ava. 
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He wasna fasli'd wV striking eithef) 

For he was fairly frae his father ; 

The folk he serv'd 'greed unca well. 

And much he thought, but couMna tell 

The reason o' the strife at hame, 

Bu^ thought his father a' the blame ; 

He tempted was to hate his father. 

But didna fairiy yield till't either. 

For when his father took the book. 

He pray'd for him and a' the fouk ; 

And he for grace did also .pray 

To train his waens in the right way. 

And that the rod which he applies. 

Might be a blessing to the boys ; 

He viewM his father's conduct o'er, 

And liked it better than beifore ; 

He saw his father wish'd him weel, 

Though whiles he thought he us'd him ill ; 

He min^d he often heard him cry. 

Now mind yeur prayers or ye go lie ; 

And do your learning not neglect. 

Or nobody will you respect. 

He saw that Tam was a' gane wrang. 

Although he had enyy'd him lang , 

in short he saw his father now 

In quite a different sort of view ; 

He liked a' his neighbours well. 

And he was liked weel himsel. 
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And soon a clever lad he grew. 
As ever held a farmer's plough ; 
His master was advanc'd in years, 
And had nae son to ease his cares ; 
He couldna weel attend his folk. 
And gied the charge o' wark to Jock ; 
He learn'd him how to buy and sell. 
And Jock behaved very well. 
His master had but just ae child. 
And she was bonny, blythe, and mild. 
And Jock had whiles been looking at her. 
But had nae hope that he would get her; 
^ At length wi' the auldjFouk's good will. 
And never spoke o't to hersell ; 
Though whiles he thought he saw a wee 
Bit spark o' love dart frae her e'e ; 
Ae day his master to him said, 
I soon maun in the grave be laid. 
And hae nae bairns but just our Bet, 
Now a' wi' her ye'se freely get, 
(Indeed it isna vera muckle,) 
If you and her agree to buckle ; 
I'm verra sure that she wad tak ye. 
And I should think wad happy mak' ye. 
Jock courted Bet, and she consented, 
And a' their friends were well contented ; 
They're steerinff on through life together. 
In love and peace wi' ane anither ; 
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Their weans are springiBg up^like rashes* 
Active boys and bly the wee lasses ; 
Her auld folks dead a»d left them &\ 
They are beloved by great and sma. 
His mither's dead, his father's lame,. 
And he has kindly brought him bame ; 
And now upon mature refiection. 
He thanks him for severe correction. 



TAM PEEVISH AND SAMUEL BLACK. 

A Talk written for the Klrkpatrlck-Durham OebAting Society* on th* 
question* Whether Marriage or Celibacy is the happier iti^te.. 

Tam Pebvish livBs in Galloway, 
\ Atbis'd Dumfries a mile or twa ; 
When young he was a roving billy. 
But now he's turning auld and silly. 
*- When he was young he took a glass. 
And toy'd away wi"^ mony a lass ; 
He grip'd them strait and hurl'd them welU 
For ony mair I canna tell, 
Btit some hojff he was unco wary. 
And for his life he durstna marry ; 
But liv'd a bachelor wi* his mither, 
(For he had early lost his father). 
His mithor bade him seek a wife, 
\nd no be lanely a his life — 
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** Keep mind I canna lang be ^i* ye, 
And I wad really like to see ye 
Bring hame some bonny decenjt lass, 
Although she had na mickle brass. 
It is na gear can gie content. 
For even the rich hae mony a want. 
As ye may fin' when I'm awa'. 
And naught but fremit fouk ava, 
To do your wark baTth out and in ; 
Or what is waur, your greedy kin, 
Wha little doubt wad like to see 
• You out i' gate as weel as me. 

That they may get your gear to deal — 

Take ye a lassie tight and heal, 
O' temper good and nature kmd ; 

And then I'm verra sure ye'U find 
She'll lighten a' your worldly care. 

And make your peace and comfort mair. . 

He thought about it mony a day. 

At last his mither slip't away ; 

And then he fand thaf he was wrang. 

To live a single life sae lang,; 

He fand hh mither's words owre true, .v 

And wish'd he had been marri^ now ; 

But yet he fleyed to tak a wife. 

Lest she should weary o' his life. 

Or tak up wi' some ither man. 

Even when he has done a' he can„ 
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To gain her loye and keep it ioo^ 
And every thing that he can do,. 
For jealousy's sae strong a passion, 
It winna be controul'd by reason ; 
He fears that naethmg but-his siller. 
Will ever be engaging till her. 
Yet when he canna sleep at night; 
He rows and tumbles left and right ; 
And thinks the nights are cauld and lang^^ 
And that he maun surely gang. 
To seek a wife to keep him warm. 
And bring some weans to heir his farm ;. 
But when he tries to gang awa. 
He canna fix his mind ava. 
Although for cash he disna care. 
He disna like ane perfect bare ; 
And Jean has something, but he thought 
Her rather brawer than she ought ; 
And Bell was bonny, douse, and clean,. 
But then her fouk were vmco mean. 
Some ither lasses caught his eye. 
And whiles he was resolved lo try ; 
But still he saw some fault or flaw, 
And never took the roat ava. 
Whenkye or swine were ailing ought, 
I might a^a'en a wife, he thought. 
To keep things right, but aye 1 see 
M\ mither had mair sense than me. 
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I see mjF servants dinna heed 
Tho' a' about the house were dead ; 
And, what is waur, I hae na ane 
To speak to, but mauu stay my lane. 
How miokle better wad I be. 
If I had ane that cared for me. 
Nae doubt but marriage has its cares 
And crosses too, and hopes and fears ; 
But i^ill I see that widows try 
To get themselves a new supply. 
There just my neighbour, Samuel Blaok, 
. He disna want a wife a crack ; 
And a' the ills that's come his way. 
He's happier far than me the day. 
Samuel was married gaily young, 
And he and she were hale and strong. 
They had nae farm, not even a cow, 
And yet they lived in comfort too ; 
For he wrought hard, and aye got wark, 
And Jeanie didna waste a. spark ; 
And things grew better every day. 
Till twaV three years bad fled away. 
And twa or three sweet bairns they had. 
Which made their hearts exceeding glad. 
Bttt a' our joys are fleeting here. 
And mix'd wi* crosses and wi' care ; 
The measles cam, and took away 
Wee Johny to the house o' clay. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



I 



64 



Which griev'd his parents very sore ; 

But Samael had to suiSer more — 

For sorrow seldom comes akne ; 

A fever cam and took his Jean. 

He mourned sore, as was his due. 

For she was always kind an^true; 

Yet he had comfort when he thought 

He had done for her what he ought. 

And aye was griev'd when trouble vex'd'her. 

Or care of ony kind perplex'd her. 

He.mourn'd for her a decent time, 

For he was just about his prime ; 

Then looked round about for ane 

To fill the room of youthfui Jean, 

But didna hope for ane like her — 

Sae good, and yet sae sweet and fain 

He courted Mary o' the hill. 

In hope she wadna do that ill ; 

And Mary gaed na much denial. 

But thought that she waift4ae a trial • 

O* matrimony when she could. 

For fear she afterwards might rue't. 

Now Mary she was tight and cleaD> 

Biit hardly just sae sweet as Jean. 

She grumbled whiles when ought gaed wrang-. 

But didna keep ill-nature lang. 

She liked Samuel unca weel. 

And didna use his wee folk ilL 
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The^ seldom hungry were or cauld, 
Though whiles the^y got a skelp or scaold^ 
But a' they got did little hafin. 
When keepit clean and fu' and warm. 
When she was loud, Samuel was still, 
But yet he maistly got his wijl ; 
They bad a son and daughter too. 
And they are man and woman now, 
And offer weel to help, when he 
In ony strait is like to be. 
But Mary died, and he was wae^ 
And missed her very sair, they say.; 
But yet he cou'dna think to want, 
Sae far as womq^ wama scant. 
He married Jenny next, and she 
Was up in ears as weel as he ; 
But she had saved a score o' pound 
At service 'mong the farmers round ; 
But he who had it was an ill ane — 
He broke, and never paid a shilling. 
Yet they're content, and that's enough, . . 
He still caa dyke or houk a sheu^h, . 

And has the fear o' Gude within him, \ 
And that's the thing that wipes the venom 
Frae every sting o' worldly care. 
And makes our sorrows less severe. 
He took some pains to teach his waen&r 
And they have well repaid his pains ;^ 
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And now he's far advanced in life. 

But nevei: r^gd he look a wife, 

For though they whiles were cause o' grief. 

In trouble oft they gave relief. 

And whiles when they war unca vexin',. 

He looked up and took correction. 

He says for a' that's come his gate. 

War Jenny dead he'd marry yet ; 

And on his honour does declare 

The married state, beyond compare, 

Is best for soul and body too, 

And tallies with the Scripture view. 

Now, Sir, you see how poor a life 

A man must lead without a wife — 

Without a wife even heaps o' gear 

Can never ease a single care ; 

And, with a faithfu' wife, a man 

May smile at care on every han', 

Though poverty should threaten sore. 

He takes his best and hopes for more; 

And in his wife he finds a treasure 

A bachelor can never measure. 
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Take time, my frien', and look about ye. 
Be sure, be sure it is a duty. 
The Bible warns us to prd^re. 
Lest death should catch us unawares ; 
And dare you think the ball a place 
To spend the hindmost hour o' grace J 
It is not only for yoursel* 
That you must answer ill or well ; 
For your example some may draw. 
To follow sin, and break the law ; 
You think it right that we should try 
To help the poor, and so do I ; 
But be not led by sinfu' plans 
To think the end will bless the means. 
What doth the Apostle say of some 
Who wpuld do ill that good may come ? 
He says (and think of it you must), 
That their damnation is but j ust : 
Then do not go, and you and I 
Some other way to help will try. 
I own, gudeman, I never thought 
Sae much about it as I ought; 
From balls I'm now resolved to stav, 

mi ' 

And help the poor some other way. 
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THE BOGLE OP MUIRWHIRN BRIDGE. 

\ We EL, $andy, ye're win faaxne at last, 
I almost thought the dre^dfu' hiast 
Had driven you aff the road, and then 
You might hae perish'd in the rain ; 
Or near the haunted brig you might 
Hae gotten sic an stwfu' fright. 
As might hae jummel'd a* your head. 
And made you waur than ev'n the dead; 
Hout, Jenny, bogles fley'd me iiought ; 
What gart you think sae fool a thought; 
They're no sae daft, or I'm mista'en. 
As bide without In sic a rain. — 
In sic a rain, what wad they care. 
Though it waur raining twice as sair. 
Ye shoudna t^lk sae daftly now. 
For mony a ane as crouse as you 
Has gotten what they nev€jr coost. 
Just after making sic a bloost ; 
D'ye really think sae mony men 
Hae a' been stupidly mista'en ; 
The maist o' them who saw and said it 
Are just as weel deserving credit 
As ye can be, sae brag nae mair. 
For fear ye should repent it sair. 
I'm braggin nane, but I may doubt it, 
When many were mista'en about it ; 
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And that the bogles which they saw 

Were really noaght i' kind ava. 

It gives me micldp cause to doubt 

They're a' sic iSk if ance found out : 

Ye ken that winter market night, 

When twa'rihree men got sic a fright. 

And saw the coffin on the brig, 

Wi' handles clear, and letters big; 

They shook like leaves wi' perfect fear ; 

Their hats were lifted by their hair ; 

The handles glanced clearer, brighter. 

And aye their hats were growin' lighter : 

At last the coffin grew sae big, 

There was na room for't on the brig ; 

And every moment now they thought 
*► That it would like a fire-flaught 

Flee o'er their «head, and leave a smell 

O' brimstone, like the reek o* hell. 

But still the coffin kept its place. 

And then tbeirTear grew less and less ; 

They ventured nearer, when they found, 

A leather trunk upon the ground ; 

Which frae a cart had fa'en that night. 

And gien them sic an awfu' fright. 
\And he who got sae sair a fley. 

When riding hame the tither"way ; 

He saw, but kend na what it was, . '^ ' 

Just on the road he had to pass, -• \ ;^ Vs , 
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An awfa' mickle something gauD». 

Its under part seem'd like a mas; 

Its upper end was white and braid. 

Without the semblanee o' a head. 

He spake, but naething spake again. 

Though wUles he thought he heard it grane ;; 

He thought he saw its feet were do'en. 

He thought its verra breathr was lowen ; 

He durstna turn, he durstna try,. 

To pass thehorrid something by ; 

Till ance the bogle slipt away. 

And then he wasna lang, they say, 

O' reaching hame-, but wi^ the fright,;. 

He got na mickle sleep that night. 

And what was this but roguish Jack,^_ 

Who had a burden in a sack ; 

He in his moutn a pipe did smoke^ 

And plaj'd the bogle for a joke, 

And him who had been at the toun. 

And BOW in sight was cummin roun'. 

He saw some sparks o' fire flying, 

And thought that some body was trying> 

To fley him, and when he cam near. 

Ha saw ^ man was standing there. 

And waving fire round his head ; 

But didna just sae weel succeed^ 

As he did wi' the mickle sack. 

For it was just th© ro^ish Jack* 
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And the twa sober decent men. 
Who got sae sair a fley ye ken ; 
But what it was they heard and saw. 
They never tell'd to man ava ; 
Yet this turn'd out to be twa boys, 
Amang some bushes making noise. 
With the intent to fley folk there. 
As they were coming frae the fair ; 
Weel maybe what ye say is true. 
But then the woman with the cow, 
Wha saw the bogle come sae near. 
That even her night-mutch did appear ; 
The' vera plaits aboon her brow. 
The vera preens that held them too. 
Her ghastly look, her hollow e'e, 
And teeth as black as bhick could be ; 
She durstna stay but left her cow, 
And vera near had fainted too. 
The other meu who got the fright, 
Sae late upon the market night; 
^^ Its said wi' whisky they were gray. 
And every fear had fled away ; 
When they were comin' down the brae. 
They saw a mickle cart o' strae, 
Just comin* on the road afore them, 
Sae fast they thought it wad be o'er them ; 
They fled abreed wi' angry fear. 
And curs'd the driver Xo take care ; 
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The thing stood still, what e'er it was. 
And seem'd determined not to pass 
Away frae them ; the frighted men 
To different sides i' road had ta'en ; 
They stood and glowered wi' vacant stare. 
But neither horse nor man was there ; 
They darstna rin they durstna stay. 
And now 'twas like a ruck o' hay. 
And nodin' like as it wad fa. 
They kendna what to do ava; 
They durstna try to come together. 
They durstna speak to ane anither ; 
But when they saw it ceased to steer. 
They partly laid aside their fear. 
And slipt together, unco fain. 
That they were on the road again ; 
Then stole away, but kept their eye. 
Upon the thing they had won by ; 
When strange to tell the thing had ta'en 
Some thought, and in afore again ; 
And now they thought it bigger grew,. 
And had an awfu' cudgel too ; 
It streek'd it out and drew it hack. 
Then out again within a crack ; 
And now they thought they saw a-head^ 
And cover'd with a bonnet braid, 
A mickle feather in the front, • 
The crown a mickle bob had on't. 
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It seem'd to hae a cloak o' gray, 
Wi' tassels hingin' every way. 
The men then stood and shook wi' fear, 
Aad ay the thing was drawin' near ; 
The awfu' cudgel bigger grew, 
An' ay it rather nearer drew. 
Till desperation got the sway. 
And then they try'd to rin away ; 
A fiendish laugh then rent the air. 
But yet it didna fash them mair. 
And when a man, ye ken his name,. 
Aeharrestdaywasle^nghame 
His corn frae aff the sandy riff,. 
Atween the Brooklands and the brig ; 
His daughter she was stopping there. 
The sun was set but little mair ; 
She thought she saw upon the road, 
A cart just comin' for a load ; 
She thought she saw it pass her father. 
But stooped down some corn to gather. 
And then she thought she saw a beast 
Come past a dozen men at least. 
Returning frae the Captain's wark. 
Though it was far from being dark. 
And then she ran away to try. 
To put the raking bullock by ; 
But when she stoop'd to tak a stane 
Out o' her shoe the beast was jane. 
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She ask'd the m&n, but no ane aaw 

A sign o' ony beast ava ; 

And afterwards she asked her father^ 

But be saw naething o' it either* 

Ae winter morning, ere the sun 

To our appearance was begun 

To show his cheering smiling face. 

Some folk were going to Dumfries, 

They saw what they believed was Peg, 

Come pushing onward to the brig 

As white's a swan, and thought it queer 

To see her sae that time o' year ; 

A wee bit knowe cam them between. 

And then they saw her not again^ 

But it's nae new thing, lang, langsyne. 

Or either you or I hae min', 

A man was drown'd within the burn. 

Near where the road begins to turn 

Up frae the Brooklands, by the Glen ; 

But how it was I dinna ken. 

Some evil speaking folk do tell 

The Devil gart him drown himsel ; 

And ithers say, that near the linn 

He miss'd a Qt and tumbl'd in. 

Be that'slt will, I heard folk say. 

As lang's the road gaed by that way. 

That every now and then at e'en. 

Some fleysome things were heard or seen ; 
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And since the road cam farer down 
Frae Galloway unto the town. 
The fleysome things have flitted too^ 
And now and then appear in view. 
An4 now I want to hear you touch 
Upon the woman wi' the mutch, 
I want to hear what you can say 
About the bogle like the strae — 
What way it changed if s shape so fast« 
And laughed sae loudly at the last ; 
I want to hear about the beast 
That passed the dizzen men at least ; 
And how the woman dressM in white 
Sae quickly slipped out o* sight. 
When ye can a' thae things explain^ 
I winna threep wi' you again. 



A DESCRIPTION OF THE CATTLE, 
HORSES, &c., 

Which competed for the Premiums given by the Highland So* 
defy of Scotland, at Dumfries, Slst September, 1830, writ' 
ten on the 92df before knowing who were eueeessfuL 

I gaed to the gate, but t coudna get in 
Till the Judges examined them eirei^y ane. 
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I daunder'd about till my back turned sair, 
WhenlE met wi' some neighbours, and then did re- 
pair 
To Farries's inn, where some whisky we got. 
And talked 6f harvest, and horses, and stots. 
At twal I gaed back, and although very willing. 
Was very sair crushed getting quit o' my shilling ; 
I turned to my left, where the cuddochs I saw, 
A' packed in crues, with their heads to the wa.' 
There were ticketsi for showing the age and the class, 
And how far they had come to the show frae the grass> 
They were bonny wee beasts, but the truth I will tell, 
I thought t had some just as bonny mysel ; 
But whae had the best anes I darna weel say. 
For I wasna appointed a judge for the day. 
I saw meikle stpts, and uncommonljP'fat, 
Some near about naked — some sleek as. a rat ; 
Their legs wama lang, but their bodies war thick. 
And the breadth o' their back like the length o' my 

stick ; 
I never iup^osed they were ought like sae braids 
For their back, I believe, was as high as my head. 
Till it enter'd my noddle to dim on a wa', 
Then the backs o' these terrible bullocks I saw. 
I enter'd the yard where the horses were staU'd, 

Where D was attending " Competitor" bauld ; 

Mae stallions were near him, I knew not their name. 

But thought they were foolish who brought them 

frae hame. ^ i 
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I looked at fillies, I looked at colts, 

Bat they warna sae good o' their kind as the nowt ; 

There was some meikle mares, and some middling 

bonny. 
But hardly sae sweet as my Maggie or Nanny. 
I maybe was wrang, for it's said that the craw 
Sees nae young sae fair as her ain anes ava« 
I saw Little Ross, aye, and CrifTel his son, 
And-coudna help musing a wee at the fun ;* 
Was it Screel or Bengaim, that was Criffdl's own 

na(ither-»— 
How sic a big son out o' sib a wee father! 
I knew not that mountains were oreedy at all, 
I thought they had nearly been a' alike auld ; 
But Ross and his son are indeed very bonny, 
I hope that the Judges will grant them some money. 
I saw the draught Stallions, and look'd at them well, 
But thought there was nane that did greatly excell ; 
A bonny light brown ane was best in my eyes, 
But some said he hadna a change for a prize, 
'Cause he travelFd in England— o' what a big shame, 
To send a' the best o' our stallions frae hame. 
Then I looked at kye o' the Galloway breed. 
They were meikle and fat, and nae horns in their head, 
But I'm sure there were bonnier kye left at hame 
By farmers who warna sae anxious for fkme. 
The^hort horns &nd Ayrshire cam next in my way, 
Some spotted wi' brown, and some spotted wi'gray ; 
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A cow frae Dalkeith was the most to mj mid 4, 
But I own that I am not a judge of the kind. 
I saw bonny mug sheep wi' a good coat o' woo> 
And cheviots, and muir anes, and ither kinds too ; 
They war bonny and big too, but still to my thought 
They warna sae good o' their kind as the nowt. 
I viewed the swine» and they really were good. 
But I kenna how weel they will pay for their food > 
I ne'er saw sae mony good swine in my life, 
Sae meikle and bonny and fit for the knife. 
Then bullocks, and heifers, and some open que^s. 
Presented their beautiful forms to my eyes. 
Yet some were a good deal misshapen wi' fat. 
But the butcher's wad like them the better o' that. 
Then the Galloway bulls were the next thing I saw> 
And I wasna weel pleas'd wi' the sample ava ; 
One stirk, and an old one, I thought very fine. 
The rest were nae credit ava to the kind. 
I'm sure if the farmers i' Stewartry had thought, 
A far better stock might been easily brought. 
The short-horned and Ayrshire anes, great meikle 

beasts. 
Were some o' them heavier far than the rest ; 
But the points o' their beauty I dinna weel ken. 
And leave the description to abler men. 
The big ane frae Closeburn attracted me most, 
Wi' his branks and his blinders, and graith that wad 

C05t "^ 
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THOUGHTS ON AN APRIL MORNINO. 

TWAS a fine Sabbath morning, in lovely April, 
When the fair face o' Nature was flush'd with a 

smile, 
The lark was aloft, singing softly and clear, 
And the notes of the mavis came full on my ear; 
/The primrose and gowan, so lovely and sweet. 
Adorned the green carpet spread under my feet; 
The trees now were mostly in bud or in bloom, 
And the sun was beginning to draw the perfume, 
As he rose in the east, seeming proud of his view, 
And was taking a draught of the sweet morning 

dew; 
No motion was heard of the flail or the mill. 
And tho hammer which rings on the anvil was still ; 
The lambkins were sucking, or running at play ; 
And the foals, lightly coursing, were frisky and gay ; 
It was cheering to look at the thick rising com : 
But I cannot describe half the sweets of that morn, 

G 2 
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A morning so sacred to Infinite Love, 
Should warm our aflTections, and raise them abore^ 
To the Father of mercies^ who smites in the springs 
Giving hope that the harvest abundance will brings 
'Twas a season of darkness and utter despair. 
When the purse was pronounced on the first human 

pair; 
When, guilty and naked,, and* burning with shame. 
They attempted to lay on the serpent the blame ; 
But the moniing of hope in a little did dawn. 
When the seed of the woman was promised to manr; 
Then darkness fell back, and' despair fled away. 
For the keen eye of hope caught a glimmering ray, 
From the beams of Emmanuel now partly displayed,. 
Though the full development a while was delay'd ; 
Yet the star in the east in due time did appear, 
And the wise eastern sages to Bethlem drew near ;. 
When the shepherds who watched their flocks in 

the night. 
Saw an Angel descending all cover'd with light ;. 
But the light which around them so strongly did 

shine,. 
And fiU'd theni^ with, tenror,. was gloiy divine ; 
But the angel proclaimed, '' There is no cause of 

fear, 
For the tidings I bring all the world shall cheer^ 
And even unto you on this wonderful morn. 
In the city of David a Saviour is born ; 
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The Anointed Messiah, and this is tlie sign. 
In a manger and swaddled, the babe you shall find."* 
Then the armies of heaven in a moment were seen. 
Taking part with the angel in praising their King ; 
** Give him glory and praise in the loftiest strain. 
There is peace upon earth, and good will towards 

men." 
Good will towards men ! O, how great was that love, 
Which brought the Redeemer from glory above, 
To hunger and thi]Bst> to be wounded and slain. 
That a pardon for mankind his blood might obtain ; 
But corruption or worms never entered his tomb. 
And he vanquish*d the grave while he lay in her 

womb. 
The angel descended, while Nature did q^ake. 
And the terrified keepers did tremble and shake ; 
He roird back the stone (though it was very great) 
From the door of the tomb, and sat down upon it ; 
His face was like lightning appearing at night. 
And the raiment he wore, like the snow, it was white. 
Some women had come, as their Sabbath was done, 
And the dawn of the morning was newly begun. 
And the angel addressed them in accents of love, 
And succeeded their terror in part to remove : 
" Fear not, ye believers," unto them he cried, 
" I know ye seek Jesus who was crucified. 
But he is not here, for he rose, as he said ; 
Come, look at the place where his body was laid. 
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Go quickly and tell his disciples^ that he 
Is risen, and goeth into Galilee." 
Now this is the day for his honour he chose. 
Because on this morning in triumph he rose ; 
And he chose it for man, as a time to prepare 
To be ready to meet with his Lord in the air. 
Then the sweet hallelujah of angels shall rise. 
And the song of redemption resound through the 

skies ; 
For, sickness or sorrow, temptation or sin, 
Shall never seduce or disturb them again. 
O, what are the sweets of a fine April morn — 
The singing of birds, or the growing of com, 
To the music of heaven, or the fruit of that tree, 
Which supports all the creatures in glory that be ! 
Or, what the sun-beams, when exhaling the dew. 
Or the sweet blushing flowers in the valley that 

grew. 
To the Sun of salvation who shineth in heaven. 
And the robes and the crown by the Saviour given ; 
The joys never fading, and almost divine. 
Which for ever are new, and for ever do shine, 
Beyond the description of language or pen ; 
Yes, above the conceptions of angels or men. 
Then, let us improve in the springtime of grace. 
If we wish for the light of the Saviour's face ; 
Lest darknes^aud anguish our portion should prove. 
For slighting his offers of mercy and love. 
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REFLECTIONS OP AN OLD MAN; 

On seeing a very small Jpjde^Tree bearing Fruit the firstneor* 
son after planting, 

1 PLANT£0 it tbere in the spring of the year,. 
And DOW in the summer its fruit it doth bear ; 
But sixty long summers and more I have seen^. 
Yet oft I'm afraid that I fruitless have been. 
But why are you fruitless (my conscience did cry,> 
The ground where you stood was not bmrren or dry ;^ 
You were water'd and prun'd, and the warning did 

sound — 
'^Cttt it down, what's the reason it cumbers the 

ground ?" 
Though the vine-dreiS(ger is prayer be accepted for you. 
Till he see what the digging and dunging will do,. 
It is but for a season-r-if fruitless you be. 
Then the axe must be laid to the root of the tree. 
O, Father of mercy I I plead for more grace. 
That my fruit m^y abound to thy glory and praise, "* 
That-my fragment of time, if a fragment remain, 
M^y show that it has not been granted fnvaiov 
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ON THE DEATH AND FUNERAL OF AN 
ILLEGITIMATE CHILD. 

YotfNG Samuel was lovely in feature and form, 
Ther^ was something about him remarkably sweety. 
But the fairest of blossoms must yield to the storm. 
And this blossom was crushed by an' animal's feet. 
In vain did the surgeon arrive on thet spot — 
The prayers and the tears of the mother were vain ;. 
The wounds were destructive his body had got, 
Though there htid not an opening been made to his 

brain. 
And this case was involved in peculiar woo) 
For the child did not spring from legitimate love^ • 
And the father's attention soon ceasing to flow, 
He left them the fruits of transgression td prove. 
Her father and mother were both in their grave — 
Some brothers and sisters had also gone there, 
And the few who remain'd did but coldly behave. 
But indeed I believe they had little.>JQspare. 
I will not affirm she was prudent andcnS 
But scandal was busy, and rather severe ; 
With hunger and cold she was sorely oppress'd — 
It was winter with her through the whole of the 

year. 
But time rolled on, and the boy he grew up. 
Till the powers of his mind had begun to expand^ 
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And his mother was fondly endul^ng the hope 
That her son would become a respectable man ; 
For she knew not that death was commissioned to 

come. 
And tear from her arms the dear son of her love ; 
She thought not the grave would so soon be his 

home. 
Where corruptions and worms his relations would 

prove. 
No father was there to lament o'er his son. 
No husband the heart of the mother to cheer ; 
No friend to advise what was best to be done, 
Nor any relation to follow the bier. 
A pastor, whose thin hoary hairs were a crown 
Of glory to him in the evening of life. 
And an elder, were called to wait on her son, 
To the place where the weary do rest from all strife. 
O Thou, who art wisdom add righteousness too, 
Direct and assist us to follow thy path, 
Till the snares of this world we fairly get through, 
And lie down to sleep in the chambers of death. 
When the morning shall come, and the righteous 

arise. 
Then we shall be found in that glorious train^ 
Who are caught up to meet with their King in the 

skies — 
A kingdom and priesthood with bim to obtain. 
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AN OCTOBER SCENE, WITH REFLECTIONS. 

The fields were relieved from thie rich yellow grain, 
And the dan robe of autumn was spread o'er the 

plain ; 
The trees were beginning their foliage to shed. 
The woodcock was come, and the swallow was fled. 
It was then by a beautifal lake that I rode, 
With water- fowl studded and skirted with wood ; 
While the wind blew with fury, the rain it did pour. 
And the foam-crested billow was dash'd on the 

shore. 
Tho' the torrent did pour, and the hurricane rave. 
Yet the water-fowl rode o'er the top of the wave ; 
And in calm resignation they seemed to wait. 
Expecting the tempest would shortly abate. 
How are you so calm in this terrible blast ? 
It is from experience in times that are past. 
And we hope that at evening the tempest will cease. 
And allow us to go to our slumbers in peace. 
The evening did prove that their hope was not vain-. 
For the wind was abated, and so was the rain ; 
And the sun looked out as he sunk in the west. 
And the light^floating clouds in sweet crimsim were 

drest ; 
The face of the lake was unruffled and clear. 
Save the track which the water-fowl left in their 
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As they gratefully sported before the mild sun. 
Who was closing in glory the course he had run. 
Is our lot ever cast where the hurricanes rave ? 
Does our course e'er resemble the foam-crested 

wave? 
Let the water-fowl teach us in patience to wait. 
For at evening the tempest will surely abate. 
Had they some experience, the Christian has more, 
Even an unfailing promise of reaching the shore. 
Where the waves of affliction shall never give pain. 
And the Sun of salvation unclouded remain. 



A SCENE IN FEBRUARY, 1830. 

To-day I heard the voice of Spring 

Come mellow from the mavis' throat ; 
I saw the lark extend her wing. 

And, soaring, sing the cheerful note. 
I saw the Robin leave the door. 

And perch upon the lofty tree. 
Believing winter s blasts were o'er. 

He woo'd his love in melody. 

The c^ling partridge, cowring, ran^ 

To seek himself d loving mate. 
Less fearftil of destructive man. 

Whose killing time is out of date. 
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I saw the snow-drops rear their hea^s> 
Beside the wreaths of fading snow. 

And heard the plowman cheer his steeds^ 
And guide the soil-preparing plow. 

I saw the early lambs forsake 

The watery grass, and lightly play. 
And round the knolls their races take, 

As if it had been flowery May. 
The rye-grass fields and early wheat 

Are green and fresh, and sweet to view ; 
And now the sun, with kindly heat. 

Begins to warm the earth anew ; 

While Nature thus proclaims the Spring, 

Shall man be silent in the praise 
Of Him who taught the birds to sing. 

And taught the earth her flowers to raise- 
Is this the spring of life with me ? 

Ah, no ! my spring has long gone by ; 
Even Sunamer, with his leafy tree, 

Hath left me to the autumn dry. 

Doth Autumn find me bearing fruit, : 

Or only leaves of sickly hue ? 
Am I adhering to the root. 

And drawing sap and comfort too? 
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Ye who are in the spring of life. 
Remember spring will soon go by; 

Begin betimes the holy strife. 
And you are sure of victory, 

Ye who in summer's manly prime, 

Are strong to wrestle, fight, and run. 
Improve with care your precious time. 

Begin, if you are not begun. 
And you, whom Autumn's dull decay 

And yellow leiaf hath warning given, 
Must ye be told to run, while day 

Affords a hope of reaching heaven J 

Ye who in winter's chilling blast, 

Are shaking, withering, falling down, 

Yo,ur day of grace is nearly past. 
Yet strive by faith to win the crown. 



AN ADDRESS TO DEATH, 

Occasioned by the departure of .a pious friend* 

O Death ! when I think on thy terrible power, 
How the frail race of Adam before thee do fall ! 

What thousands thou sweep'st from the earth in an 
hour. 
It leaves me no hope of escaping at all. 
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Since Cain, urged on by the fury of hell. 

In a moment of rage gave his brother to thee. 
What millions, what races, thy victories tell. 
For two, only two, from thy power were kept 
free. 
When I think on my friends and companions so dear. 
Thou hast hid from my sight, thou hast torn from 
my arm. 
No wonder my eye should be filled with a tear — 
No wonder my bosom should heave with alarm. 
There was one I esteem'd with a tender regard ; 
She was lovely and young, and her mannecs were 
mild ; 
But attractions were vain, for thou quickly pre- 
pared 
Her body for worms, who are seldom beguiled i 
She was wedded in love, and had children too^ 

And her husband adored her perhaps to a crime; 
Her parents were near, and did all they could do. 
But thou smiled at their' efforts to lengthen her 
time. 
But now she may sing that her warfare is o'er; 
She may laugh at thy rage, she may smile at thy 
frown ; 
For her vessel (I doubt not) is safe «n that shore. 
Where no tempest can rage, or no hurricane 
drown ; 
She had learned that her soul was polluted with sin, 
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She bad felt that her actions were lame and im- 
pure; 
She was led to Bethesda, and there stepped in, 

And the angel who troubled the water did cure* 
While the snares of this world around her were 
spread, ' • 

She had failings and, fears, she had darkness and 
light ; . ' \. 

But her hope on the only foundation was laid, 
And she look'd for the morning beyond thy dark 
night. 
Though thy terrors were great in the moments of 
doubt, 
Yet the anchor of hope made her ride out the 
storm ; 
And still as the sands of her time dropped out, 

Thy stiiog lost its poison — thy terrors their form. 
Her husband and children, so dear to her heart ; 

Her parents and friends she could bid them adieu;* 
From the sorrows of sin she was glad to depart, 

To the place where thy fury can never pursue. 
She has left us to mourn, but we mourn in the hope 
That our spirits shall meet in the regions on high, 
And the dust of our bodies be all gather d up, 
And endow'd with a life thou canst never des- 
troy. 
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A DREAM, WITH REFLECTIONS. 

Dfxember roird on, and the year twenty-eight 

Was fast eoming on to a close, 
When I lay down to sleep, but a dream of the night 

Untimely broke up my repose. 
I dream'd of the days in my morning of life. 

When my father was active and young ; 
Ere worldly pursuits, or a husband,, or wife. 

Had scatter'd us strangers among. 
We were seated around in a circle of love. 

At a homely, but wholesome repast ; 
When we heard the loud crash of our roof-tree 
above, *^ 

And we fled from the table in haste. 
I started and woke in a hurry and fright ; 

Sleep fled, like a ghost from the sun ; • 
I tumbled and yawn'd through the rest of the night. 

And thought on the course I had run. 
I thought on my boyhood when first at the schopl. 

And my youthful companions were there ; 
But where are they now ? Ah, they mostly are dead. 

And their spirits are gone, where, O where ! 
I thought on my youths when the witch'ry of love 

First charm'd and bewilder'd my brain ; 
When the smile of my lass was unspeakably sweet. 

And her frown insuppSftable pain. 
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Where now b.iier form so exquisitely fine? 

And wher^is her mild beaming eye? . 
The tongue and the lips where sweet melody dwelt? 

Alas ! in the grave they do lie. 
I thought on the friends of my manhood^ with whom 

I had found a sweet mental repast; 
And Death had been there^ for a number had gone. 

The fruits, of their labour to taste. 
I thought on my father, now long in the dust, 

And tSe tear trickled down from my eye ; 
I thought on my sister, and found that we must 

Give up even the tenderest tie. 
I thought on the numbers had fallen through the 
^ year, 

Without even a moment for prayer ; 
O, may I take warning, for death may he near. 

And leave me no time to prepare ; 
For now is my seed-time, and harvest will come 

When the seed I have sown I must, taste ; 
And there is no work nor device in the tomb. 

For the day of improvement is past. 




A DIALOGUE ABOUT A BIBLE AKD MIS- 
SIONARY SOCIETY. 

i 

Where now are you going? a neighbour did say; 
O, this is the night you ar^ going to pray ; * 
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But I think you might see, when so few do attend. 
It were best that your meetings should come to an 

end. 
Why trouble your mind and yoar body in vain. 
Attending those meetings again and again ? 
For the cause of Religion undoubtedly shall 
Triumph, though you make no effort at all. 
Shall the hand that hath lighted the sun in the sky. 
And hung up the moon like a mirror on ;^igh ; 
That formed the heaven, and the earth, jmS^ the sea. 
Have need of assistance from creatures like- thee t 
Shall infinite riches have need for their gold 't 
Or infinite wisdom require to be told ? 
Shall their prayers urge *him onward before the set 

day ? 
Or their backwardness cause half a moment's delay { 
Nay, the Lord will accomplish his merciful plan. 
Without the assistance of angel or man. 
Yes, even opposition and wrath, as he says, 
Are restrained, except what redounds to his praise. 
It appeareth to me that the time is not come, 
If so you may wish that your zeal had been dumb ; 
For your alms and your prayers to your reckoning 

may stand ; 
He may ask, who requireth such things at your 

hand. — 
Stop, neighbour, I fear you are wrong by design. 
Or else you are sadly perverted in mind. 
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Though God be all-powerful, yet means are the way 
Which he takes to bring back those who wander 

astray. 
Look through all the Bible, and Testament too ; 
Bring the workings of Providence under review, 
With an impartial eye, anjd I'm sure you will find. 
That by means he doth mostly promote his design. 
When the Hebrews in Egypt in slav'ry did mourn 
Under burdens so heavy they could not be borne. 
It was Moses and Aaron were used as the means 
Of worklv^g in Egypt his wonders and signs ; 
And when the Red Sea was divided, we find 
Then he made use of Moses, and also the wind. 
By Moses and Aaron the Hebrews were led. 
When they drank from the rock and by manna were 

fed; 
It was MoseS; and Joshua were means in his hand 
Of subduing the nation^, and gaining Canaan ; 
'Twas the law and the promise to Israel given, 
Were the means of conducting their steps unta 

heaven ; 
Twas the priests were instructed these laws to re- 
veal, 
And prefigure the Priest who the cov'nant did seal. 
When the heathen around them had led them astray. 
To the worship of idols corriq>ting their way. 
It was judges and prophets were us^ ais the meap 
Qf bringing them back to llneir dut;^;^gaiii. 
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Take the kindom of Judab from first to the last ; 
Nay, take all the ages that ever have pass'd ; 
And every clime where the human race dwell ; 
It is always by means they are brought to do well. 
Do you really believe that our Saviour was wise ? 
And will you bis shining example despise l 
He gave a command all the world to teach. 
And sent the Apostles the gospel to preach ; 
Is Jesus your master, and will you refuse 
To obey his command and your talent to use ? 
Recollect that the servant unfaithful was^ found 
Who buried the talent received in the ground ; 
If that servant was wicked, you surely are worse, 
Wheu yoa threaten tb» man who improves with a 

curse. 
Take care where the curse of old Meroz may fall. 
Who came not to help 'gainst the mighty at all ; 
Pray look at the wonders the fishermen did. 
What things they endur'd, and what converts they 

made; 
What Jews, tnd what Gentiles embraced the faith, 
And thus were made free from the spiritual death. 
When error and priestcraft their darkness had 

spread, 
And Christendom slumber'd in shades of the dead ; 
Then Luther and Calvin and Jerome did light 
A taper, which guided us out of that night ; 
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We had WicklifTe and Knox in our own native 

land, 
And others who firm for the gospel did stand, 
Whose labours werebless'd for dispelling the gloom. 
And liberty sprung as 'twere from the tomb — 
That the time is not come, is a falsehood, I say. 
Behold what great things have been done in our 

day ! 
What temples and idols have fallen in disgrace, 
And the worship of Jesus set up in their place ; 
Let the cannibal tribes in New Zealand that dwell, 
And the Hottentot race in the present day tell. 
Let the African slave, and the Turk and the Jew 
Relate what the liord by poor mankind can do. 



ON HEARING A SERMON PREACHED 

From Song it. and13ih, 

,Arise my love and come away. 
Arise my fair one do not stay, 
O linger not in such a place. 
Forgetful that the day of grace 
Will soon be done — then pain and woe 
Shall make thy tears for ever flow ; 
Think where you are within the bounds 
Of hell and death's ensnaring grounds, 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



104 

Your state admits of no delay, 

Arise my fair one, come away ? 

If I should come> where wilt thou lead ? 

What wilt thou give to urge my speed ? 

May I not stop another day 

Before I rise and come away I 

I lead to everlasting joy, 

I lead to feasts that cannot cloy, 

I lead where hunger, thirst, and pain 

Shall never, nev^r come again ; 

I lead you to that happy home. 

Where even temptation cannot come, 

Where you shall see my Father's face 

In all the fullness of his grace ; 

I lead you where my spirit dwells 

In glory more than language tells ; 

I lead you on to heaven above 

To sing of strong redeeming love ; 

Where angels tune their harps of gold 

To sing what never can be told ; 

Where every saint of every name. 

Attempts the all-engrossing theme^ 

And sings in sweet imntiortal strains 

The love of Him who once was slain—* 

I give eternal life to you» 

I give a crown of glory too ; 

A kingdom hell can never moVe, 

A treasure lasting as my love> ' 
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And it endures for evermore, 

come and take the heavenly store. 
Do yon desire to be wise. 

You shall enjoy it in the skies ; 
What do you want, what do you fear, 

1 will supply and guard you here ; 

All things are yours, both great and small, 
I give myself the all in all. 
I would arise, but cannot move, 
I am not worthy of thy love ; 

give me strength, I will obey. 
And draw me, I will come away. 
My faith is weak, my love is cold, 
But thou hast promised to uphold. 
And here I dare not longer stay, 

1 will attempt to come away; 

Thy word reveals thy wondrous love. 
Thy grace shall all-sufficient prove ; 
Thy power shall guard me every day, 
I in thy strength will come away. 



THOUGHTS ON THE APPROACH OP WINTER. 
The dark winds of autumn rough sweeping the 



Have withered the verdure of Flora's domain ; 

H 
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The woods have resign'd their brown leaves to Ibe 

blast. 
And winter, stern wtdtefr, boxnes raging; in falsi. 
O Winter, how cheerless and dull is thy face. 
When clasping the earth in thy freezing embrace ! 
Thou pour'st on her bosom a deluge of snow, 
And leaves us no more but a desert of woe ; 
Yet 'midst desolation the hope still remains. 
That Spring in its turn shall revisit our plains ; 
To banish grim winter away from our isle, 
And Flora again in our vallies shall smile. 
Thus man, when the autumn is over with him, 
And the chillness of winter hath wither d each limb. 
When his bright beaming eye becomes glazey and 

dead, 
And his hair, if remaining, is white on his head, 
Shall feel his frame tremble at each nipping gale, 
Till o'erwhelmed by the blast that doth always pre- 
vail; 
For death will demolish the strongest of forms, 
And leave them a prey to corruption and worms. 
But a spring shall arrive, when the Archangel's 

voice 
Awakens the righteous to unfading joys. 
When in glory and beauty they ever shall shine, 
Illum'd by a light that is truly divine. 
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THOUGHTS OS THE COMMENCEMENT OP 
1829. 

Awake my soul, thitik on the flight of time. 

For even to-day anoth^ year has fled, 

And every moment has a message borne 

Unto thy Judge — how have you spent your time — 

Your Makei^s glory was the highest end 

Of your creation — ^next etiernal life. 

And all the blessings promised in the word 

Of everlasting truth : What have you done — 

Had you God's glory still before your eye I 

At mom when you awoke did grateful love 

Your bosom warm to your preserving God» 

And did that love through all your actions run, 

Bringing contrition for your errors past. 

And resolution in the strength of heaven 

To w^lk more wisely for the time to come I 

Or did your love on stronger pinions soar. 

From all preserving to redeeming grace ; 

Did what the Saviour in the garden felt. 

When bloody sweet burst out at every pore ? 

Or when the thorny crown had deeply pierced 

His sacred head— or when the hammer drove 

The heavy nails into his blessed hands r. 

Or when in dreadful agony he cry'd 

^ My God, my God I why didst thou me forsake V 
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When quaking earth and rending rocks proclaim'd 
Their dying Lord ; when the astonished sun 
Withdrew his beams» and night, dark dreary night 
Her sable curtains drew around the day, 
Or when the spear with ruffian fury driven 
Open'd his side, and blood and water flow*d, 
Flow'd even for thee to cleanse thee from thy sin,, 
And pay thy debt that Justice might be pleased t 
Did this inflame thy frozen heart with love 
To thy Redeemer ? — did it also draw 
Thy softened heart to him who bid it beat 
With love to mankind, and to use the means 
Put ill. thy pocwei: to draw them from the paths 
Of vice and folly? Dost thou do to man 
What thou would'st wish mankind to do to thee i 
Doth strictest justice still thy conduct guide ; 
Is mercy always dear unto thy soul — 
. And art thou humbly walking with thy God 
In faith and hope ofmercy through his death ? 
To pardon sin and sanctify thy- heart. 
And make thee meet for never-ending bliss. 
O try thyself while trial may avail. 
And let the coming year be better spent. 
Lest every moment bitter tidings bear 
To that tribunal where thou soon must stand. 
And hear the doom which cannot be repeal'd. 
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VERSES FOR THE NEW YEAR 1830. 

Another year has fled away : 

O, Time, how rapid is thy flight ! 
It seems as it were but a day. 

Or like a dream that comes at night. 
But when I count the sorrows o'er. 

That came within the bygone year. 
And think of some I see no more, 

I cannot stop the falling tear. 

Yet I do hope to meet my friends, ?' 

Beyond the reach of pain and woe. 
Where sweet enjoyment never ends. 

And tears of grief shall never flow. 
I have had many warnings given, . 

To cast my sinful cares away. 
And seek my happiness in heaven, 

Where it shall never know decay. 

Have I been adding to my sin. 

Or working out the work of faith, 
And running so as to obtain 

The prize procured by Jesus' death?* 
Thou Spirit of the Hdly Ode, 

O let me not deceived be,, 
But let me see my inner man,.. 

If I have any love to thee. . ' 
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Thougii I hav€ oft resisted' grace, 

And grieved thee and murder'd time^ 
Hide not in wrath thy gracious face. 

Nor let me perish for my crime : 
Bat teach me how to count my days. 

That I may walk in wisdom's way, 
And of thy love in songs of praise. 

May sing until my dying day. 

How have I spent the hygone year. 

Can I look back without regret ? 
I fear my conscience is not clear. 

To say that every sin I hate. 
O may the year thafs now begun,. 

Be spent thy glory to promote,. 
May rising and may setting sun,. 

Declare that I forget thee not. 

Then if my life, as seasons do. 

By gradual {progress steal away,. 
Or vanish like the morning dew. 

Thy promise still ilhall be iny stay : 
Even when the cheering,., wanning sup^ 

Shall shine no more upon my path. 
Thou wilt not leave thy worit undone, 

!But lead me througb the vale of death.^ 

Then every cloud shall flee away, 
Which hung upon n^ prospect here. 
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The light of everli^ting day. 
Thy providenee shall fully clear. 

Then saints shall find that pain and deaths 
And care and toil on every hand, 

W^re means to keep them iti the path. 
That leads unto Emmanuers land. 



VERSES ON THE CLOSE OF 1830. 

Say, Simon, is the bygone year 

Away as it had not been Jiere, 

As ships no lasting furrows leave, 

When ploughing through the briny wave. 

Or eagle flying through the air. 

Which leaves no trace that he was there ? 

No, there are traces left behind. 

By which historians may find 

An epoch in the page of time. 

Including almost every clime. 

But look at Europe^ east and weat. 

Or north or south, there is no rest ; 

But ancient kingdoms shaking, falling, 

'Mid scenes of horror most appaUing. 

See kings and constitutions changed. 

And others seeming quite deranged ; 

See Britain's Oeorge the Fourth withdrawn. 

To reign, I hope, in heavenly land, 
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And gracious William fill the throne, 
Belov'd by almost, every one ; 
See Wellington and Peel resign, 
When British subjects speak their min' ; 
See Grey and Brougham exalted high^ 
And list'ning to the nation's cry ; 
See King and Ministers^ combin'd 
To spare our purse and soothe our mod. 
And work a reformation too. 
As far as they can safely do. 
See Briton» plead for Afric's sons. 
In hope that slavery's day is done ; 
See mad' incendiaries burn. 
The food, for want of which they mourn. 
Strange plan to make provisions lower. 
When it was rather scarce before ; 
For winter with his chilling blast 
Was king till Spring was nearly pasty- 
And leafy Summer's fickle sway 
Was changeful like an April day. 
And yellow Autumn's sickly grain 
Was seldom dry on hill or plain, 
And mucb was left to Winter drear 
To gather in this stormy year; 
And Winter was not over kind 
To those whose labour was behind! 
O may this strange eyentful season 
Be dinning in the ear of reason. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



113 

That time and changes hurry on» 
Till opportunities are gone» 
Of making sure our rest above 
Where all is joy, and peace, and love. 



THOUGHTS ON THE REV. ROBERT WALLACE'S 
LEAVING KIRKPATHICK-DURHAM, 

Suggested by his appearance in the Pulpit^ on the day he ddivm 
ered his firewell discourse. 

What means thy downcast mournful look? 

What means that tear that dims thine eye I 
Why pore upon that holy book. 

And heave at times the broken sigh ? 
Art thou about to take farewell 

Of those who love to hear thy voice J 
Art thou about our faults to teli, 

Or cheer our hearts with coming joys I 

This is, alas ! that dreary day, 

That day of sadness and of woe. 
On which thou leav'st thy flock to stray. 

Perhaps in paths that downward go ; 
Our aged Pastor's hoary head 

Proclaims his labour nearly o'er. 
He cannot long his people feed. 

Whose years are verging on four-score. 
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Yet, under Heaven, we hope he will 

A skilful helper yet provide. 
To lead us by the waters still. 

Or Jordan foaming in his pride ; 
O Death ! why take old Scott away, . 

And leave St. Michael's flock to roam,. 
And why did any person say 

That Wallace ,would direct them home Z 

And why, dear Pastor,, dids't thou yield 

Before thou didst consult thy flock, 
Say did this world make thee .reel, 

Tho' thou art founded on a rock ? 
Where hast thou been, my wand'ring heart I 

The psalm in praise of God is sung. 
When I appeared to take a part. 

But it was only with my tongue. 

Return, my soul, and join in prayer 

With Him who oft has pled for thee. 
And laid thy sin and danger bare, 

And pointed to the healing tree ; 
Ye?, thou didst teach us how we fell 

From innocence and peace with God, ' 
And how we ran the way to hell. 

But did not seek the heavenly road. 

Thou set the pains of future woe 
Before our eyes in dread array. 
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And how to shun them thou didst show^ 
By walking in the heavenly way. 

Thou taught the everlasting love 
That God had for the sons of men, 

And how he came from Heaven above, 
To teach, to suffer, and be slain. 

In glowing language thou didst paint 

The glories of the blest above. 
And show'd that even the meanest saint 

Shall bask in beams of heavenly love ; 
Shall drink the stream of endless life 

In copious draughts beside the throne, 
Where tears, or care, or pain, or strife, 

Eternally shall be unknown. 

Thou show'd that Jesus is tlie way. 

By which this great salvation comes. 
And often press'd us to obey. 

And strive to gain the heavenly home ; 
For if we did not strive for heaven. 

We ne'er should reach the heavenly shore, 
And time, and grace, and talents given. 

Would but increase our sorrows more. 

Is this thy parting warning cry, 
And shall thy warning prove in vain! 

Will we forget that we must die. 

And rise to happiness or pain ? ^ , 
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Farewell, dear Pastor, and may he 
Who fed the tribes of Jacob, feed 

Thy soul, and may he always be 
Thy help in every time of need. 

O may he give you strength to preach. 

And make thee wise tp lead thy flock. 
And may the doctrines thou dost leach. 

Be bledt for building on the rock ; 
May you and they together built. 

The Holy Spirits temple prove. 
Until set free from sin and guilt. 

You find your rest in heaven above. 



THOUGHTS ON A VERY CLEAR WINTER 
NIGHT. 

The clouds were dissolved and the stars looked out. 

All vying in beauty and burning in light ; 
I could not help standing and looking about, 

For I never beheld them more dazzling and 
bright. 
Is the glimmering light which they shed on the 
earth. 

The whole of the purpose intended by them ? 
Or did the Almighty, in giving them birth, 

Lead man to contemplate the infinite scheme 
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Of boundless creation, of systems and suns, 

All forin'd for his glory, and also to give 
The sweets of eicistence to beings unknown . 

To us, while confin'd in this world to live. 
But our prison shall fail, and our spirits shall rise. 

And the works of creation shall burst into view. 
When we join with the host of redeem'd in the skies, 

And praise the Almighty in songs ever new. 
If spirits do dwell' in yon systems afar. 

Shall we meet them at last on that terrible day. 
When kitigdoms, and crowns, and the trophies of 
war 

Shall sink into daikness, before the display 
Of the glory of Him who created all things 

In heaven and on earth, and in systems above? 
Will their armies be praising ? then what will they 
sing? 

Creation, protection, or Christ's dying love ? 



THOUGHTS ON CHRISTMAS EVE. 

Is this a time for revelry and mirth ? 

To drain the deep intoxicating cup 

Even to the dregs, and make thyself a brute ? 

I freely grant it is a time for joy — 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



118 

For sober, humble, self-abasing^ joy. 
The joy that leads the spirit from the earth. 
And earthly things, up to the throne on high. 
Prom whence the great Immanuel came, and took 
Our nature on him, and became a child ; 
Of humble mother come, in stable born. 
In manger laid, and all for guilty man. 
That he might teach him how to frame his life ; 
Might bring to light, immortal light, beyond 
The gloomy grave ; where innocence and peace 
Again shall smile ; where everlasting joy 
Shall beam from every eye ; where every tongue 
Shall sing redeeming love ; where every hand 
Shall touch the cords of almost living harps 
Of heavenly gold ; while hallelujahs rise 
To Him who sits upon his Father's throne : 
To Him who lives although he once was slain : 
He lived to honour all his Father's laws ; 
He died for man — for sinful, guilty man — 
To pay his debts and loose his galling chains : 
He rose in triumph over death and hell. 
And led them captive at his chariot wheels ; 
He rose to heaven the blessings to receive. 
Which he had purchas'd for our rebel race. 
This is a cause of joy — of joy divine ; 
The joy that teaches man to feed the poor. 
To clothe- the naked, set the pris'ners free 
Froin. the oppressor, and to pour the balm 
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Of consolation on the wounded mind* 
If we rejoice in such a night as this. 
It should be joy that leads us to obey 
The will of Him who did so much for us. 
How grossly wicked would it be to spend 
Our time in doing what he has forbid ; 
Things which unfit us for our duty here, 
And our enjoyment in the time to come. 



ON HEARING A SERMON PREACHED 

From Proverbs xil. and 22. 
^ Lying lips are abomination to the Lord" 

The preacher show'd that truth sat on our lips, 
And would come out if she could get her will ; 
For it required no effort of the mind 
To tell the truth, but liars always need 
Some preparation ; it is very strange, 
When every person hates a lying tongue 
That such a number really liars are. 
And next he showed what the result would be 
If all were liars, and regard to truth 
Were laid aside, then promises were vain. 
And all transactions between man and man 
Would go for nought, for then brute strength, 
would he^ 
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The only safety which a man could hiave. 
And that were little ; for a cunning kuave^ 
Like Joab of old, might come behind. him. still: 
Then laws were vain^ for none would mind the 

law; 
And oaths we^e vain, for who could trust an oath ; 
Then man would be (even polish*d» learn'd man) 
Like the wild savage on New Zealand's shove ; 
Even worse than them^ for some truth lingers 

there. 
If wolves and tigers could a compact make. 
And dwell together, we might call them bless'd, 
Compar'd with man, if destitute of truth ; 
For though their natures, might as cruel .be^ 
Yet man would beat them in satanic skill. 
This surely were enough to frighten men 
From such a practice, though no future woe 
Threaten'd their torment ia another state.. 
But when the Bible sets before their eyes. 
Eternal dying, where the sulphur boils. 
In fiery waves upon the lying lips; 
Where not a drop of water comes to cool 
The burning tongue ; where tears of fire roll 
Down from their eyes; where keen remorse assails 
The guilty soul ; where not a ray of hope 
Breaks through the darkness of th&ir last abode. 
We next were -shown what lying was, and what 
It was that form'd the wounding, stinging part ; 
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For every thing not literally true 

Is not a lie ; the Hebrew bards were not 

Accounted liiars, though in parables 

They often spake ; their prophets also used 

The same wise method, knowledge to convey ;, 

Or to convince of sin, where simple facts 

Would not have answer'd; even the Saviour 

used 
This method often : lies are bad, when man 
Design'dly speaks, intending to deceive ; 
And this is worse, when malice whets the edge 
Of lying tongues, and scandal is the theme. 
'Tis bad when man praises his goods above 
Their sterling value to his trusting friend, 
Or calls those worse which he intends to buy. 
'Tis wrong to keep in reservation part. 
When they who hear, or ask, have right to all : 
'Tis wrong to lie in banter or in joke : 
'Tis wrong to speak the truth with ill design. 
When prudent silence might prevent distress. 
O may sweet truth our bosoms always warm, 
And base deception never stain our souls ! 
May we, like citizens of Zion hill. 
Speak from the heart the sacred words of truth ! 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 

lit 



122 

THOUGHTS QNTHE CRUCIFIXION OP JESUS. 

Of all the wonders the Almighty hath 
ReTeal'd to mankind, this exceeds them all ! > 
The angelic hostfii, when first it reach'd their esiv. 
That their Creator and upholding Head 
Would take man-s nature on him, would be born 
And dwell on earth, would save the human race 
From that great ruin into whicb they .fell 
By Adam's sin. Amaz'd and wondering, they 
In holy raptures sung Almighty grace. 
When fair creation from its Author came 
Without a spot or stain, the morning stars- 
Together sung, and' all the sons of God 
Shouted for joy, for all was very good :: 
They sung creation and protection too ^ 
As well they might, but here was something 

more, v 

Another attribute to them reveard'^ 
Even meek-ey'd mercy, wonderfully grand. 
Fixing her eyes upon the human race ; 
They tried to trace the amazing love of God, 
Therein displayed, but fail'd in the attempt ; 
But they saw Justice set the prisoners free;. 
Not only free, but saw it raise to heaven 
The guilty sinner,, for the ransom paid ;. 
They saw that faith in what the Saviour did^ 
And still is doing, «nd will always do. 
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Would lead the sinner to renounce his siii,.. 
And follow after holiness *of life ; 
Till, by degrees, the spirit lead him on 
To such perfection as shall make him meet 
For everlasting happiness above ; 
Where saints and angels see their Maker, 
And sing his praise in sweet exalted strains*. 
'Twas strange to think th' Eternal would be born. 
But stranger far the God of life to die ; 
And stranger still to die for enemies. 
The Jews had long been looking for a prince 
To spring from David, and to take his throne,. 
And conquer all their foes, and set them free 
Ftom all their troubles, and to raise their power 
Above^all other powers upon the earth. 
They could not bear the thought that Joseph's 

son. 
Though sprung from David, the Messiah was ; 
Although they knew he heal'd the sick, and gave 
The blind their sight, the scaly lepers cleans'd ; 
R^stor'd the lame to soundness and to strength. 
Cast devils out, and raised the dead to life ; 
Walk'd on the sea, and hush'd the roaring wind. 
And spake as man had never spoke before. 
The priests and scribes were fill'd with envy 
To see him follow'd and themselves despis'd : 
They strove to catch some saying from his mouth. 
Which they might turn to work his overthrow ,• 
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But all was yain, his heavenly wisdom shone 
To their confusion, which enrag'd them more ; 
But Christ must die, the covenant must stand ; 
He makes his soul an offering for sin, 
And he shall see the travail of his soul. 
And be well pleas'd,' and by knowing him. 
My righteous servant many shall make just. 
The time drew near when all his work on earth 
Was to be finish'd, then the suffering part 
Of man's redemption was a bitter cup ; 
A cup so bitter t\M his soul was filFd 
With agony extreme, his body felt 
The awful pressure of the human guilt. 
And bloody sweat kept rolling to the ground ;. 
And then he pray'd the cup might be removed. 
If possible, from him, nevertheless 
Thy will be done in preference to mine. 
Then from the heavens a holy Angel came 
And gave him strength — then Judas with a band 
Appeared also, he the Saviour sought, 
And kissed him- Ah ! Judas, was there none 
Among the soldiers or the publicans 
Who could betray him ? could thy master's care 
And innocence, as thou did'st well declare. 
And all the kindness of his tender heart 
Not check thy purpose ? was the paltry sum 
For which thou sold him worth so good a life. 
Even if no murder had been in thy crime? 
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But Jesus knew the time was dow at h^ndv 
And went to trial, if It trial were : 
They knew he was not guihy of a crime ; 
False witnesses were sought, but none w^re 

found 
Whose testimony did^at all agree ; 
But when he own'd he was the Son of God, 
Then he was charged with blasphemy, and alt 
The court cry'd out he well deserved to die. 
The common death inflicted by their law 
Would not contentthem, h^ must like a slave 
Be hung upon a cross and perish there; 
The hands and feet were nailed to the tree, 
The cross set up^ then pain and loss of blood, 
Accompany'd with thirst in the extreme. 
Were left to work the ling'ring work of death ; 
There Jesus hung until our debt was paid ; 
Two thieves were hung on crosses by his side. 
The one confess'd his guilt and prayed to Christ, 
To whom the mourner never prays in vain ; 
His prayer was heard, and even his soul was. 

saved. 
When all was ended which had been foretold 
Concerning him anterior to his death. 
He cry'd aloud (soon may all nations hear) 
•* My work is finish'd" — then gave up the ghost. 
Think what is finished, all his Father's laws. 
Are magnified and honourable m^e^ 
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And everlasting righteousness brought in ; 

Now all the types and symbols are complete,. 

The temple service and the sacrifice, 

And all the washings, purgings of the law ; 

All things by which the faithful sought the Lord 

Pointed to Christ, and they are all fulfill'd ; 

The Temple vail which hid the holy place 

From conmion eyes is wholly rent in twain. 

And life immortal clearly brought to view. 

What should I learn from such a view of Christ I 

Why, from his sufferings I may learn to shun 

Those sins which do most easily beset. 

What shall befall the sinner if he still 

Refuse salvation purchased by the biooc^ 

Of such a Saviour — I should kam to bear 

With patience all the troubles of this life. 

For they are light compared with what he bore v 

And working only for his people's good. 

To purge of all their dross, and make them shine 

With greater glory in a future state ; 

Should poverty or sickness, nay, should all 

The various evils of the present life 

Beset me round, I need not fear them much» 

'Tis sin alone can do believers harm ; 

A true believer hath the shield of God 

For his protection — what can do him wrong ? 

Not all the powers of earth and hell combin'd^ 

All that the sinful seed of Adam need 
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God hath provided — ^all their debt is paid. 

The way to glory clearly pointed out. 

And grace and strength to help them by the way. 

I too should learn that what the Saviour did. 

Is the alone foundation of our hope. 

For all things else will be but like the sand. 

In time of trial they will surely fail. 

And they who build thereon be ruin'd quite ; 

And I should learn that holiness in life 

As well as heart (they cannot but be joined), 

Is indispensable to future bliss. 

Look back to Eden, all was holy there, 

And all was happy — but when sin began, 

Sorrow began, and follows after still 

As close as night the setting of the sun. 

So when the Christian holiness pursues, 

His comfort follows as the cheering light 

Follows the sun, till perfect glorious day, 

Even full meridian, shines into his soul. 

And dissipates for ever all his woe. 



A SABBATH MORNING IN MAY. 
The morning opens with a chilly breath. 
Yet clear and calm the sun ascends the sky 
In radiant glory, and the voice of spring, 
like the sweet voice of mercy, soothes the soul, 

* 
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And leads the thoughts beyond this earthly scene 
To that abode prepared for Jesus' friends. 

how the voice, the look, the every thing 
Of spring appears in beauty, when. the sun 
Rejoicing rises, gilding western clouds. 

And mountain tops, with more than golden hue ; 
Reviving nature, bright with pearls hung, 
A welcome blushes to the king of day. 
From woods and dales the feather'd choir 
Express their joy, while lambs in sportive mood. 
Invite each other to the race and leap. 

1 often think there's something sweeter far 
In Sabbath mornings than on other days ; 

The birds sing sweeter, and the blushing flowers 
Have softer tints, and richer scented gales 
Perfume the air; the streams with purling voice 
Hymn their Creator^ rocks and woods appear 
Mutely adoring the great Lord of all. 
Up from the village twines the curling smoke, 
Mix'd with the incense of some grateful hearts 
At fam'ly worship, sending up the song 
Of artless praises for redeeming love. 
All nature seem'd a hallow'd temple where 
No jarring voices mar'd the heartfelt joy. 
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AN ATTEMPT TO RENDER INTO BLANK VERSE 
SOME RECOLLECTIONS OP A SERMON, 
Wwom M Cor., y. and 7—^ We walk b7 Mth, not by sif he" 

The preacher show'd ike darkness said the dread 
In which the ancient heathen people were 
Concerning Ood and immortality. 
They saw, they felt their bodies yielding fast 
(Into corruption, and they knew that sin 
"Had overcome them oft, but how to get 
Their sin foi^given had baffled all their skill. 
'Tis tme they pray'd and sacrificed to gods. 
But what were they — ^a devil or a beast. 
Or wood or stone, or something just as vain 
And just as hiBlpless as the senseless Mock? 
But Jesus came asd spread the cheering light ; 
He even destroys <he ruling power of sin. 
And shews his fellowers^ though their way be dark. 
Or strew'd wi4h 4kom8, if it^is for his sake, 
Though even the devil like a lion roar. 
And lead against them all the powers of hdl, 
With their true friends, the worid and the flesh. 
And persecute even to a bitter d^ath. 
It will but polish more their glorious crown. 
And sweeten more their cup of endless bliss. 
And tune their voice to louder songps of praise. 
Then let us Join with Peter when he sung— 
'* BtossM be the God and Father of our Lord, 
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Who through his mercy hath begotten ns. 

To lively hope by Jesus rising from 

The dead to life etiduring evermore ^ 

Even to the hope of an inheritance 

Tliat's undefiVd and fadeth not 'away» i 

And is reserved in the heavens for you^ 

Who by the power of God are*kept throiagh fidtb 

Unto salvation soon to be reveard," 

Then first he show'd that it our duty was 

To walk by faith — and thien that some prefer 

To walk by sight — ^which would indeed be wise 

If our existence ended at our deaths 

And all the powers possessed by our mind 

Set with the sun tbat shuts our winter day. 

And never rise ; then what th' Assyrian king^ 

Directed to be written on his tomb 

Might be our motto, or if worldly joys 

Might be prefer'd to heavenly, or if time 

To an eternal state, and all the sweets 

Of future Eden where the tree of life 

Is free' to all in paradise that dwell. 

^ut'what is earth t we cannot long be bere ; 

And if unholy, hell will be our home. 

With all its horrors, all its pain and woe 

Caus'd by neglecting here the means of grace^ 

And breaking vows and following after vice, 

And sighting virtue, though with her she hriBg 
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Her own reward, even on tbis wicked earth ; 

Does sin afflict ns, does it thwart oar way I 

Then we will hate it and oppose it too ; 

Do we belieye that virtue leads to heaven? 

Then we will love it and attempt to walk 

After the pattern left ns by the Lord, 

And use the means appointed to produce 

Our holiness^ till nearer to the height 

Of Christ's perfection we be pressing on. 

And every weight be nearly laid aside. 

And even the sin that^easily besets; 

Looking to Christ the author of our faith 

And finisher, who, for the promised joy, 

Endur'd the cross, despising all its shame, 

And now in glory sits at the right band 

Of the Eternal Majesty on high — 

No truth on earth is more apparent than 

The mournful one, that many walk by sight ; 

Is this disptited ? let us look around 

And see the actions of professing men ! 

Does reason guide them, or does conscience keep 

Them back from sin, and urge them on the way 

Of holiness, that men may see their light 

And be induced to glorify the Lord ? 

Nay, rather, does not all their conduct show, 

Taken together, that the things on earth 

Are more pursued than things that are in heaven i 

The crown of glory, md the robes of white^ . 
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Th'unfailing ireieisure and yictorious palm r 

Are little minded ii^faeii this world's goods 

Present their luring^ faseinating charms ; 

The narrow way, the gate so very strait,^. 

Have something grievous unto flesh and bloody. 

And looking at them, men are often led 

To sacrifiee eternity to time. 

How vain to run so very great a risk ! 

How vain to speculate on points of faith,. 

When all experience says that time is shorty 

And more uncertain than tm veering wind h 

If some great monarch offered an estate 

Of great dimensions, and extremely good^ 

To those who would believe his royal word*,i 

And train themselves that they might it enjoy» . 

And also threatened punishment severe 

To those who would not use the proper means 

He had provided for their training up 

To fitness for it. O! how men would strive 

For this possession, but how little were- 

The globe itself, if we were lord of all 

Its greatest fulness, and could manage it. 

To what the Lord has promised after death ! — 

Would man be careless had he living faith ? 

It could not be for any length of time ; 

Is revelation doubtful why this fear 

Of death and misery in a future state ?^ 

Why doth the soul with ardent longingrpavt 
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For future life ? why doth our conscience check 

Our sinful J05S, prophetic of our doom? 

Why do the wicked prosper, and the good 

Suffer so much, if nought were after death ? 

Then, with th' Apostle James let us display 

Our living faith by corresponding works ; 

For 'tis a faithful saying, and deserves 

All acceptation, that Messiah came 

Into our world^ sinners to redeem ; 

Then to-our faith let us our virtue add. 

And unto virtue, knowledge,, temperance,. 

And unto temperance, patience, godliness. 

And unto these a brotherly regard, 

With charity, which never thinketh UL 

If these be in you and abound, you shall 

Be neither barren nor unfruitful in 

Your Christian knowledge — and your holy life 

Will glorify your heavenly Fathers name>^ 

And will be useful to your fellow men, 

And when your light shall cease to shine on earth. 

Then greater glory waits you in the skies. 
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THE FLOOD OF NOAH. 

Thb Bible tells how wickedness 

Did grievously abound ; 
And, saving Noah, there was non* 

That were not wicked found. 
Twas not depravity alone» 

And wickedness of heart ; 
Though every thought of it was ill,. 

In every time and part ; 

But violence in every shape 

Pervaded all the earth ; 
Until the Lord repented that 

He ever gave them birth : 
And then he threatened to destroy 

Even man whom he had made ; 
And every beast and creeping thing 

The breath of I£fe that had: 

And every fowl of every wing 

That floats in heaven above ; 
But upright Noah mercy found. 

And shar'd bis grace and love. 
He taught him how to build an ark 

Of strongest gopher wood ; 
Where he and beasts of every kind 

Might dwell, and keep^ their foodi: 
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For God had threatened with a flood 

The world to destroy ; 
While yet he lengthened warning gave 

That mankiBd might emplay. 
The time his mercy to them gaye 

To turn them from their sin ; 
And show unfeigned symptoms that 

A change was wrought within. 

But^h ! the warning prov*d in yaio. 

Though Noah the warning press'd ; 
They treated all he said with soorn. 

And made the ark a jest. 
They minded not the gath'riog pairs. 

Of beasts and creeping things. 
Now eager hast'ning to the ark, 

Nor birds of every wing, 

Nor Noah's family going in. 

Nor even the closing door. 
Now bolted by the hand of God,. * - 

Till rain began to pour : ' /- 
Then what they said, or what they thought. 

Amid the awful blast. 
We cannot tell, but this we know, 

Theit day of grace was past. 

Then all the fountains of the deep. 
By God were broken up ; 
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Wfience floods of wate^ rUshid^; forth^ 
Soon reaeh'd thd mountaiD's top ; 

The windows of the h^aVens set wide, 
Pour'd out the* dreadful rain ; 

The spouting, pouring waters met, ' 
And foam'd on hill and plain. 

The rushing flood still bursting forth, 

With boiling fury raise ; 
ikrtid rushing rain in torretits f^H,. 

For forty nights and days :. 
The floating iurk noW borne aloft. 

Upon the raging wave. 
Without a compass, chart, or helm. 

Did all the tempest brave : 

And well it might, for He who bid 

The swelling deluge rise, 
Can bring it safely through the storm,^ 

Though toss'd aitiid the skies ; 
But dtill' the rising flood' prevails ; '' 

Ay, deep and deeper stiJI ; 
Till waters fifteen cubits: stood, 

Above the, faigUest bill- 
Then every living creature died. 

On earth or in the air; 
Ei^eepting tbose Iritiiki the ark^ 

Whom God preserved there^ 
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And new the fountains of the deep^ 
Were stopped, and the rain,. 

Which fell in torrents from above,. 
The Almighty did* restrain: 

And then the waters so«ght>the plaoe 

They occupied before ;. 
But still the world did remaie^ 

A sea without a shore. 
The waters gradually withdrew, . 

Till half a year went past.; 
Then on Ararat's mountain top 

The ark obtained a rest ; 

The- waters kept abating stilV 

The mountain tops were seen ;: 
Then Noah sent a raven forth. 

Which came not back again. 
A dove was next sent forth, but sh& 

No place of rest could find ; 
But gladly sought the ark for rest. 

And Noah took her in ;, 

And waited till another week,. 

Had passed slowly by ; 
Then sent the dove a second time , 

To see if all was dry ; . 
Anfl she return'd at evening with . 

An olive let^ to show^ 
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The waters 'much abated were. 
And leaves beg^iui to grow. 

Again he sent away the dove, 

As he had done before ; 
But when she found the earth was dry^ 

She came not any more* 
And now a year' had run its course^ . 

When he who shut him in. 
Set wide the door and brought him out, 

And blessed him again ; 

Then all the various living things 

Came forth to seek their rest. 
That they might breed abundantly, : 

To 'ptenish all the waste. 
Then Noah offered sacrifice 

Of every fowl and beast, 
Which were accounted clean by him. 

Who knew their natures best ; 

God said, I will not curse the earth 

Again for sake of Man, 
Though every thought within his heart 

Be ill, and ill alone. 
And neither will I smite again, 

As I have done before. 
The living things Upon the earth ; > 

Nor will I any ra«re ... - 
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Of day and aight again. 
But ^y&rj season in its^ time 
. Shall constantly remain. . 
Then unto man he did bestow 

The power he had before. 
And gave him many beasts for food. 

To make his comfort more. 

And as a token that the flood 

Shall not destroy again 
All living creatures from the earth, 

My bow shall be the sign ;] 
When o'er the earth I bring a cloud. 

My bow shall then be seen> 
And I will mind the covenant 

Made you and me between. 

The Bible only teaches this. 

And. almost all we know. 
And leads the saint to Him who is 

Th^ substance of the how. . ^ • , 



Verses on thS DjfiATH of a young 

WOMAN. 

i SoifSTniBS the lovely jKr^nnrs: of spring 

A Are nipt before jtbejr be mitttrei' : 
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Sometimes the lark on soaring wing; 

Meets with the hawk in evil hour; 
Sometimes the plants of human race. 

Spread out their blossoms fair and gaj, 
Then wither like the tender grass. 

When all its moisture dries away. 

Thus lovely A , to woman grown. 

Was sweet, and mild, and modest too. 
But ah, her flower was scarcely blown> 

Until it lost its brightest hue ! 
Insidious death, like vernal frost. 

That loads the flowers with icy tears, 
Laid on his hand, and soon she lost 

The bloom and freshness of bet years. 

Now like i^ flower that l&gs behind 

Its fellows in some sheltered place. 
And Vakes our pity when we find 

Decaj pervade its every grace ; 
She pale and very feeble grew. 

While friends did all was in their power. 
To shield, to nurse, and bring her through^ 

But darker still the clouds did lower^ 

So dark that even the hope of life^ 
They could not longer entertain, 

Tbex ^^ ^^ ^ ^1' ^^ Aiid strife 
Was only care and strife in vain ; 
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But they had hope that heavenly joy 
Would be her portion after death. 

Because she always did employ 
The means of growing strong in faith. 

Her patience aqd humility, 

Were known. to all who knew her pain; 
She uttered not one fretful cry, - 

Nor of affliction did complain ; 
^he knew, it was her Maker's hand. 

And perfectly resigned she lay ; 
She knew that all at his commapd. 

Must make their bed among the clay. 

She knew affliction, {min, and death 

Was still the way he led his own. 
Our great Redeemer trode this path. 

Before he rewdfd his Father's throne ; 
Say now, ye sceptics, what can give 

The young and gaj such peace in death, 
Just when tbej have begun to li^e. 

And flowers appear in every path ? 

If all beyond the tomb were nought/ 

Butdark anqihilation's nighty 
Would this impart one cheering thQught, 

Or shed one ray of .purie delight? 

h 
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ISo doubt the wicked guilty soul. 

Would wish there were ao judgmeat day. 
That he might sio without coutroul. 

And keep the fe^ of death awayi 

Yet this would give ao livei^ pea^/ 

Like what the gospel bripgs.to light ; 
AnnihilatioQ could ^pt jd^ase 

A spirit form'd for glqry bright ; 
The true belieicer looks on .deaths 

As sent to end his pain^ and sin ; 
And then the object of his faith 

Will to his kingdom lead him m. . 



VERSES ON THE MARTYRS, 

Found and shot on the Larghiilin the parish of Urr, in some 
accounts called Lochenkitt in the parish of Kirkpatnck" 
Butham, on the 2d March, 1685. 

Dark 4:he.cloudi of mist.w«iEe*i9ying . 
Loud the cnrrews round were ming, 
Whistling plovers 'mong the heath, 
Sung thp solemn dirge of .death. ^ 
When in Scotland's ctiI day, 
Prieatsjapd ingots bore the sway ; 
And (he presbyterian cause 
Was obnoxious to their laws ; 
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And her truest sabgects bled, . 
Or unto the mountains fled. 
Here amid the desert haunted^ 
Six of those who covenanted. 
These the bloody Bruce was hunting. 
Like a partridge on the mountain ; 
Then the mep among the heather. 
Lay as in a den together ; 
When the troop appeared in view. 
They were puzzled what to do. 
O'er the hill by Lochenkit, 
Them they did attempt to get ; 
But some how a musket lock, 
Had been drawn into the cock, 
And as they were creeping quicker. 
Something pulled back the trigger,* 
This a signal proved to those. 
Who were their determined foes. 
Soon the murder-aiming crew. 
Gallop' round the faithful few ; 
Four were instantly shot dead. 
The other two were prisoners made. 
When the troops reach'd the. Hallhill, 
These by hanging they did kill ; 
Those upoti the muir that lay> 
Bleach'd and wither'd many a day. 
Neilson of Barncalzie swore 
He would punish rich or poor. 
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Power or pity sbbuld not save 
Those who lay them in a grave; 
Yet the persons were not found. 
Who interr'd them in .the ground. 
Now a fence surrounds their grave. 
Now some trees do o*er them wave f 
Now a painted lettered stone. 
Tells what Bruce and Lag have done ; 
And the eurlew and the plover. 
Sing their dirge as loiid as ever ! 



VERSES 

On a visit to the Communion Stones, on Me Skeoch'kill, parish 
of Irongray, 9Sd February, 1881. 

This morning I went to the Forrest-hill top. 

Where the seats and the tables remain to this day» 
Which were used when the thousands of saints gath- 
ered up, . 

And partook of the feast to getstrength for their 
way. 
Their bigoted rulers expelled from the fold 

Those shepherds whofirm for the gospel did standi. 
And put in their places some hirelings which gold 

Had induced to partake of the sins of the land. 
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It \va5 then on this mountaia wiiere heather and 
rocks. 
So dreary and dark skreen the raven's abode, 
Brave Welsh and Blackaddar collected their flocks 
From the caves and the forests to v^orship their 
God ; 
With Arnot from Tongland a great number came 
To join with their friends in the fea^t of the 
Lord ; 
And with Dickson came many who never thought 

shame 
To shew their regard for the pure preached word. 

I viewed this spot where my forefathers met, 

'Midst danger and death to partake of the feast. 
By the Saviour appointed where Christians do get 

A taste of the sweets of his purchased rest ; 
An unbroken silence now reigned around, 

For the curlew was not yet arrived from the 
shore, 
And tfe sheep had been resting on far lower ground, 

Then I felt as I never had thought of before. 

I could fancy I saw both the bread and the wine 
On the circular table still standing so fair, 

I could see in this altar, though rude, something fine. 
Like the altar which Moses commanded to rear ; 



L 2 
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I coald picture the thousands here standing when 
praj^er 
Was offered up to the King of the saints, 
I could listen the music which cleaved the air, 
When they praised^ the Lord for supplying their 
wants. 

I could fancy a tent and the preachers by turns 

Proclaiming salvation by Christ to their flock. 
While the fire of love in the pure bosom bums. 

And the tears of repentance distil on the rock ; 
I eould see the communicants seated in rows. 
On those stones with the symbols of life in their 
hand; 
White they mourn for the cause of their Saviour's 
woes. 
And' kment their own sins and the sins of the 
land; 

I could fancy I heard, when the service was past. 

The high sounding song of salvation arise 
From this temple whose walls are the desolate waste. 
And whose dome is the vault of the star-spangl- 
ed skies ; 
I could see the alarm when the rumour did spread. 
That dragoons were approaching the place where 
they stood ; 
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I^ could see them drawn up with their chiefs at their 
head. 
Lest their sacrifice should have been mixed with 
their blood. 

I* could fancy the rumour subsiding, and then 

Their ranks breaking up on the hallowed ground. 
And the people departing all drenched with rain, 

Te seek for their lodging the country around; 
But the feelings awaken'd on this holy spot. 

Shall mduce me move firm/for our freedom to 
stand, 
Should our forefathers' struggles so soon be forgot, 

By their (Children now reaping so much from th^ir 
hfind. 



EXTRAeT FROM A DIARY KEPT FOR SOME 
TIME. 

I; went with some friends on a visit to-day. 
But chiefly to talk with a man in distress, 

And I found him indeed in a pitiful way, 
I seldom have met with so trying a case. 

The palsy had shattered his bodily frame. 

And he thought that his time for this world was 
o'er; 
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And he fear'd that his hope would be turned to ] 

shame, 1 
When the sweet voice of mercy would sooth him 

no more. ^ ' 

" I have trifled," he cried, " with the offers of love, 

I have trifled, alas ! with the anger of heaven ; 
Grace called me oft but my heart woiild not move. 

For my hopes and my fears to the world were 
given." 
I tried to persuade him to pray to the Lord, 

But he cry'd that his prayers were extorted by 
fear ; 
I pressed him to faith in the Saviour's word, 

I told him he sinn'd when indulging despair : 

For the weary and laden are called to come. 

With a promise of rest to the labouring soul. 
And the promises are not confined to some. 

For the kind invitation embraces the whole ; 
But his bodily trouble distracted his mind, 

And I seemed to reason for nought and in vain ; 
Yet I hope that some comfort he shortly vili find, 

And be led to apply for salvation again. 

O Lord ! may the warning be blessed to me. 
For I know not what troubles may yet be in 
store ; 
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May my soul n^ver rest on an object but thee. 
And let it not wander away any more. 



TOTHE CUCKOO WHEN FIRST HEARD, 183L 

! WBLCOMB back, thou dear Cuckoo, 

1 have been looking long for you,. 
And I am glad to see thee now. 

And hear thy voice again. 
For- it is far more sweet I vow. 

Than songs of finer strain. 

Yes ! yes ! I love to hear thee more 
Than all the birds that sung. before; 
Thou tells us summer's at the door. 

Just ready to come in ; 
And winter's blasts are fairly o'er^ 

Though stiil the air be thin. 

Where wast thou when the dreary day 
Of winter drove the song away ? 
When birds upon the naked spray, ^ 

Sat trembling in the blast, 
Or sung the season's dying lay. 

When hallowmas was past. 

How didst thou know that spring was here^. 
And so exactly to appear ? 
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What way didst thou thy passage steer,* 

To this abode of ours ? 
Say, was the weather hard and clear. 

Or thick with snowy showers ? 

Doth heaven direct thee to the spot. 
Where gloomy winter rageth not, 
But smiling Spring is still thy lot. 

While thou remainest here ; 
And ere the forests change their coat, 

Directeth thee to steer 

To where the woods and fields are green. 
And nature smiling still is seen. 
Though stormy seas do intervene. 

Thou always dost obey ; 
Thy hope is so intensely keen. 

It will not 'bide delay, 

O, would the sons of men, like you. 

Keep everlasting spring in view. 

The wintry storms they must go through. 

Would give them little pain ; 
Th' Almighty would conduct them too 

To where they would obtain 

Relief from all their pain and woe. 
Where every flower that buds shall blow, 
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And eyerlasting summer glow 
In paradise above. 

Where streams of life for ever flow. 
And all is joy and love. 



TO THE FIRST SWALLOW IN SPRING. 

Where hast thou. been, my bonny 3 wallow? 
In some wild glen, baith deep and hollow, 
Or brows where frosts can never follow. 

Or auld bo^s trees ; 
Or didst thou cross the roaring billow 

To far countries ? 

ThouVt welcome back, for when the heat 
Breeds flies that soon wad spoil our meat, 
Thou snaps them up,, baith head and feet, 

And guts and a' ; 
Nae doubt but thou dost fin' them sweet, 

Tho' rough and raw. 

It's pleasant in a dewy niom, j 

To see thee skimming o'er the corn ; • /^ 
Or wheeling round* wi' easy turn, *^ "; 

That aft has made 

' The very swiftest hawi: to mourn, '^ , 
Or- greedy gled. 
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If Ibey should tak' it in their head. 
Their hungry guts on thee tp feed. 
Thy nimble wingln time o' need, 

Soon lets ib^m see 
It is in vain for a' their speed. 

To follow thee. 

If I could ken about the bit 
Where you design your nest to pit, 
Epough o' clay I'd brijig to it. 

And routh.o' feathers. 
That je baith saft and warm might sit 

A' kinds o' weather ; 

1 wad be la(th» like an ill boy, 
'I'hy eggs or young anes to destroy. 
To see them thrive wad gie me joy 

Baith soon and late. 
Till they be fairiy fit to fly 

Out o' our gate. 

But after a' my care o' you, 

I canna say you're vera true> 

Ye come when simmer eomes in view. 

But wh^i the blast . 
Begins the yellow leaves to strew. 

Away you haste. 
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< Bot di t Ii1t« yoQ there's foaiiy mae. 
Are kind in .simmer's suiiny day. 
When fortune shines wi* cheering ray 

Upon our head, 
Bat when misfortune comes oufway 

Tak' aff wi' speed. 

When gloomy clouds begin to lour. 
And porerty begins to pour 
Upon our head her snawy shower, 

Nae mair we see 
•Some who in sweet enjoyment's hour. 

Were kind and free. 



TO ROBIN RKD-BREAST, IN OCTOBER. 

WHERB.bae ye been Robin? ye're no likethe gowk 
iThat ciAHes wbeir the Spring has been shining on 

folk, 
And stops just a while in the bloom of the year, 
Then goes ere decay has begun to appear; 
Ye're no like the swallow that comes in the Spring, 
Aod rears up her young anes before she takes wing, 
All begging and stealing they hate wi' disdain, 
And rather than try them will fly o'er the main, 
For ye go to the woods* when the Summer d6tli 

come, 
And stay till the cold makes you draw to the koMt 
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Of the being yoti shun in the day of your pride. 
Though now you will pick up the crumbs by the 
side 

Of the poor cottar's fire where children do play. 
If they would but keep poussie baudrons away ; 
What then are you like ? is'Vacoy bonny lass. 
Who suffers the bloom of her summer to pass. 
Until like the AutuQin she yellow puts on. 
And then she grows tame when her wooers are gone. 



ROUGH MiEG AND tHE MIDGES. 

The sun to the westward was slippin* away, 
When Maggie was making* a wee^ckle hay. 
And tire impudent midges got under her claisB 
And she swore she was never sae fash'd in her days> 
For they buzz'd, and they flutter'd,"lbey kittled and 

bit, *^ 

And she curs*d, and- she raged, and she stamped wi* 

her fit. 
But she breeked her coats and got rido' them there. 
Though still they were thrang 'bout her head and 

her hair, . /*^ 

And bit^her dun hafiits, she curs'd them again. 
And wish'd that the"T)evil wad send for his ain, 
But Satan was busy and just let them stay, 
<A$^, she cQuldna get- raking and coling her bay ; ^ 
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She started, she rubbed, and hundreds fell dead. 
But still some were biting her hands and her head ; 
Till her patience run out, and her heart turned sair. 
And she left the hay-bog in a fit of despair. 
^' I wonder," she crfeJi, " what it is I have done. 
That Providence always upon me doth frown ; 
My sister was neither sae clever nor bonny, 
Yet she got a husband wi' plenty o' money. 
And bonny wee bairns, a' weel happ'd and fu'. 
While I faae got nought but a cafand a cow ; 
And I canna for midges .get wonnin my hay. 
So Hawky will starve, in the caul^ winter day. 
And ifi maun sell her, my living is o'er, 
My milk and7>otatoes are done evermore. 
O, why was I saucy when James was a wooer I 
Or why unto Willie ill-natured and sour ? 
Why sneer'd I at Tam, tho' his haffets were grey 't 
Or frighted, wi* cursing-, the Elder away ? 
My manners and language, I own, were too rough, 
But I hoped mj beauty was powerful enough. 
With the aid of my tocher^'^o guin me a man ; 
But beauty, and wooers, and tocher are gane. 
But, since rmordain'd to live lanely and poor, 
I nee4na complain o' mysel' -any more ; 
I h^e less to account for^ since little is given. 
And not much in debt to the bounty of Heaven. 
I^et me think what I will, I will never confess 
That ifae want of a man makes my comfort the less ; 
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A husband to rule me« I ceuldna bear thai — 
I wad rather live single, and cuddle my catJ' 

Now, bonny lasses, thinl on Maggy's case. 

And take a man while youth is on your side ; 
Trust not in riches, or a bonny face. 

For these may fail of making you a bride. 
Poor Maggie trusted,, t^ut she did no more; 

Her haughty temper bltmted all her charms ; 
And now, poor creature, all her hopes are o'er^ 

And she may sleep wi' Poussie in her arms* 
Think not. decrees will suit your purpose well. 
Unless you use the common means youraer* 



The Author, many years ago, having observed some verses im 
the Dumfries Journal, written after visiting the Tom^ 
of Robert Surns, wherein his national sentiments and 
language were servilely imitated; and learning that their 
Author was of Irish extraction, composed the following verse*^ 

His Bardslup, at C », one evening did read- 
How the prophet Elijah did Jordan divide. 
And how,^ ere the horses and chariot drew nighv 
To bear him to regions of glory on high, 
Elisha pled hard that he then might inherit. 
When he was above a great share of his spirit. 
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Elijah'3.old mantle, which fell to the ground, 
He caught, and his spirit Elisha then found. 
His Blardship imagined that Burns' dead claes 
Would likely, assist him in tuning his lays. 
Ujcged on by the megrim, he ran to his tomb. 
Where he stripped the poet, and quickly came home. 
On the wings of poor Robin, with fury he *rose. 
And he Hew and he sung a confused .kind o' prose ; 
And SQ loudly he praised his land of exile, 
You would almost have thought him a Scot all the 

while. 
While thus he carrol'd in the height of his pride. 
The wings he had pilfered fell off from his side, 
And he fell to the ground with a terrible daud. 
Exclaiming, no pleasure from stealing^ he had. 
It should always be thus, one repliedwitb a smile, 
You had better. return to your own native isle? 
There on your own dunghill you croasely may craw, 
Afid sing with your kinsmen, ' Old Erm go Bragh !' 



A QUEER DREAM; OR, THE TWA MAR&S. 

Ae morning in the month of May, 

A little after Whitsunday, 

A boy was sent to turn- the horse, 

Which done, be thought he might do worse 

Timu tat himser a little rest ; 

Sc; down ho lay where Im thought bes^ 
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And fell asleep— ; then dreamed a drean^ 

Which unca queer to him did seem. 

He thoaght he saw the aold white mare, 

Unto her daughter drawing near ; 

(Pair beastf her beautj >. stfength» and speedy 

Were almost gone withont remede; 

And ere.«he died, she wish'd iatell 

Her story to her dftughter Bell) ; 

And saying thus^ •* Bell, come, I pray,. 

And hearken what I hae to say.. 

This day I mean to make my will,. 

And settle a' things gnde and ill ; 

But, first and foremost, I will tett 

Some things I mind^aboat mysel' ; 

Ye may get gude o't when I'm gane,. 

And you are left your leefo^Ji^De. 

My mither telFd me I was born 

Beside a meiEle bnshy thorn. 

In C — bt — ^n, and that my dad 

Nae foal before me ever had ; 

He was, I mind him, very well. 

Gey near the colour o* yoursel' ; 

But soon grew white, yet mony a year 

He was esteemed far and near. 

My mither was, full well I mind. 

Descended frae the riding kind 

O* Irish breed — her face was white — 

So was her legs, but very neat; 
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. Her body cfaesnut^ nearly turown^ 
(But colour's Utile up or down) ; 
For speed o* foot and length o' win*. 
Her match was very ill to fin'. 
I ran about thro' heat and tauld. 
And never thought o' turning auld ; 
My maister, sair against my will» 
Took me away to Kel ton- hill. 
And sold me there — then I was ta'en 
Unto Dumfries, and sold again ; 
My present master bought me there« 
And took me hame to labour sair ; 
They set me to some muk to plow^ 
And mony a day at5t I drew.. 
Thro' bogs and holes, o'er hills and craigs, 
Beside a pair o' stronger nags ; 
l^et I was tough) and wrought away, 
And hae been proud to hear them say 
I was the best in the out-side 
Of all the horse they ever try'd ; 
They made me help to draw the lime 
Up frae Dalbeattie mony a time ; 
They made me draw them to Dumfries 
When takin' butter there, or cheese ; 
And nane on a' the road was fit, 
Wi' me at ae time to compete ; 
They put a saddle on my back. 
And I grew famous in a crack. 
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For a' the couBtry far and near. 

Heard tell o' B — — o- Vs wee white mare ; , 

I heardi and had a kind o' pride, 

To see my master on me ride. 

And I of pushing had nae need, 

Though mony a time he try'd my speed. 

For T was just as keen as he, 

And often beat them easily ; 

I ran at bridals whiles, and ay 

When rightly guided, wan the day ; 

I had three foals, all good and true^ 

Before I saw and nursed you ; 

But they are sold, and you alone' 

Remain to fix my eyes upon. 

Your father came from racers pure. 

And you resemble him, Pm sure ; 

I think my master doats on you : 

Now,. I will tell you how to do,*^ 

Just try to please him, you wiH find 

That he will seldom be unkind ; 

I've kend him nearly twenty year, 

And for my part wad hae nae fear 

To be his beast as lang again. 

If frailty wad let me alane ; 

I mony a time hae heard him say. 

He never wad put me away ; 

So when you come to fill my pface, 

I hope YOU never will disorace 
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Your puir auld mither by sic tricks^. 

As surely will procure your licks. 

I had a gude wheep faults mysei\ 

Which for your profit I may tell ;. 

I sometimes jumped o'er the dykes. 

And thea was hunted with the tykes ; 

Or keepit in the house for lang, ^ 

When quieter beasts were feeding thrang ; 

I whiles was HI to catch, and then 

Had just to make up time again ; 

I ay was rash and headstrong too. 

And try'd some things I couldna do, 

And hurt mysel'; be wam'd dear Bell, 

It will be better for yourseF; 

I hae nae legacy to lea\ 

But the advice you've got frae me ; 

And if you do as you are told, 

You'll find it worth your weight of gold^ 

O, beg my master when I dee, 

To leave my auld white hide on me ; 

And dig my grave uncommon deep. 

From thievish dogs my flesh to keep ; 

And I will pray while I hae life. 

For him and his dear weans and wife. 

The bul) beside the boy did roar, 

Which rous'd him, and he heard no more ; 

But Darling and her daughter Bell, 

Were standing quietly by them&el\ 
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SONGS 



FAREWELL. 

Air— '^^' the airts the win can hlaw.** 

There lives a lass no far frae here,, 

I iieedna tell her napie ; 
But she is sweet, and she is fair, 

And spotless is her famv: 
When gaun to lea' her company, 

I little pain did f^sel ; 
But like a dart it pierc'd my heart. 

To heai: her say, FareWiCel. 

I daunder'd slowly up the brae, 

And whiles I took a stan' ;. 
I kendna weel what way to gae, 

Though whiles I hame ward ran, 
But whether I was climbing high, 

Or slipping down the hill ; 
I thought I fan' my lassie's han\ 

And heard her say. Fare weel. 

When hame I slipped to my bed;. 
But coudna slfeep at all;- 
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For something troubl'd ay my head. 
Though neither wat nor caul* ; 

J did my best to get some rest. 
But no relief did feel ; 

For ay I dream'd, and ay I seem'd 
To hear her say, Fareweel. 

Her image haunts me a* the day, 

And ay I dream at night ; 
Sometimes I'm sad, and sometimes ^ay, 

•But never fairly tight. 
^ut I'll gang back and get a crack. 

And tell ner what I feel ; 
My ardent love her heart may move. 

To shorten our fareweel. 

And if the lass wad be my ain 

I surely bless'd wad be ; 
She talks in sic a pleasihg strain^ 

Sae modest is her e'e ; 
And Nature kind has form*d her mind 

For others' woe to feel ; 
And to rejoice with heart and voice 

When ither folk fare weel. 

But if she canna gie her heart, 

I dinna want her h^iiV, 
I'll do TOy best with her to part. 

And wish her a good man ; ' 
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For why should I insist and try 
Her poQoe and mine to spill t 

Tho' DO^t doth gie sic grief to me^ 
As ay to hear, FareweeL 



LEAP YEAR- 



Rbjoice, bonny lasse$^ for this is leap year> 
And. you'll have the freedom of courting your dear ; 
I hope you'll improve it as well as you can. 
And use your endeavour to get a good man. 
Chorus. 
Then count not its troubles, it's naething ava. 
Nor yet the expense, for it can be but sma'. 
If you get a good husband, O^that will be braw. 
And the pleasures of wedlock will pay for them a*. 

To the pleasures o' wedlock, what joy can compare. 
When true love and virtue unite a young pair. 
True happiness rises, whatever assail. 
Temptations too jarring can never prevail. 
Then count not, &c. 

There are few bouny Ifsses, there's nane that t ken. 
But hae a wee liking for some o' the men ;' 
Then slip not the chance when it is in your power. 
For leap year comes naething but ance in' the four. 
Then count not; &c. |, 
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The true art o* courtship nae mortal can tell, 
Thiea just tak^e the method which pleases yourseP ; 
Let honour and virtue keep always the sway. 
And there's little doubt of your gaining the day. 
Then count not, &c. 

The lads are oft blamed (not ay without cause) 
Fi&r tempting the lasses from Chastity's laws ; . 
But sweet modest virtue proves ay the best phaio 
For binding the hearts whieh your beauty doth gain. 
Then coiint not^ &c. 

I thought it my duty due warning to gie. 
And then you can never reflect upon me ; 
Nae sensible laddie will e'er tak' it ill. 
Of spurn jou s^way when you come wi' good will. 
Then count not, &c. 

Now, lads, dinpa think they are forward or queer, 
Altho' they should whisper soft tales in your ear ; 
What's good for the lasses is not ill for you. 
Then dinna be saucy, for fear ye should rue. 

Then dinna be cruel, and friarht them away, 
B^t listen wi' patience to what they do say ; 
And use them as wee! as ye wad be yoursel'. 
Then I am iliaist sure they will answer you wcU. 
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WriMen at S^ng^ Qranfffi, pathh pf Urr^ cifi t^e evpna^r ofH^f- 
9M Fth., 1829, being the day on which William CQj^fi, 
Esq, of CoUiston, attaint his Majority^ which his Tenants,^ 
4ic., cekbraftd tb<T^, and sung that evening Ay ftne rf hiA 
TenanUs 

^r— •* Auld lang lyne.** 

It's now some more than forty years>, 
jjH^ Since I came to the Granite, 
And I hae bad my hopes and fears^ 

At every moornfuf change. 
But now I"m gtad to see my friends^ 

O, sirs, it cheers my m^ind, 
I love the Copland family weel. 

For auld lang syne. 



The Doctor was a man of worth, 
And few e'er reached his fame ; 

It almost eheeks^ our social mirth, 

* When I pronounce his name ; 

Yet stiil Fm glad to see you all. 
In j^nch a cheerful mind,, 

Come let ns drink >*ttr landlord's, health, 
For auld Jang syoe^- 



^' 



Tfae^Ad'voc^te w^tiext our feird^ 

A man of t^^tts fine ; 
His j^nerjt claim'd our high regard; 

For more than strength of mind.. - ^^j^ 
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Til no forg<5t his love to me. 

For Jje was always kind. 
And 1*11 ay respect the family, 

Fpr auM teog syae. 

I'll no ibrget his nobf^ friend. 

Who foil gbt in Bgyprt land* 
Uox: jet t'he yonnger Doctor kindj — ^ 

Me was an honest man^ 
And thalV enough to warm my heart ; 

O sirs I hope we'll find 
That our young laird will be nae waur. 

Than those we had lang syne. 

But they'ire away, and I maun sooa 

Be ta'en to the kirk-yard. 
Yet I am glad when a*" is done. 

To. welcome (mr young laird. 
I'm glad that he is major nowl 

O but it cheers my mind. 
To think we bae a laird again. 

Like them we had lang syi]e. 

Xipng maty h^ brook his brs^w estate. 

And cheer his tenants* hearts ; 
May he be good as well as great, 

And may they seldom part ; 
1 hope he will excell them a'. 

In every thing that's fine, ,„.,,,, ^Google' 
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Even a' the lairds in Gallowa*, 
As his folk Ad langsyne. 

Then let us drink <Hir landlord's healtb^ 

I'm sure, oiy friends, ye'll join, 
Maj he have grace as well as wealth,.^ 

And comftrt. in, hb mind ; 
For what is weaUh without content. 

It cannot ease the mind, 
I'm sure we wish him happinesi^ 

For auld lang; syne. 

May some sweet female grace his fialT^ 

And bring him bairns anew,. 
And may his numerous tenants aljk 

Be men. that's really true J 
Come, let us drink our toddy aflV. 

And pledge his health again,^ 
I love the Copland family weel,. 

For auld lang sjne I 
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NOTES. 

The Moat on Siller^hill — This moat is situated at the tvcst 
side of a bog or moss, extending to several acres, the whole of 
which must have been under water, and a great part of it of 
considerable depth before a large drain at tlie south end of it 
was cut. Within this bog there are 5 or 6 little inounds, evi- 
dently artificial, which must have been surrounded by water, 
and there are some other places at the edge of the hog which 
appear to iiave been altered by human means. The Moat, as it 
is commonly called, is of an oval round figure, witfilT ditch 
around, except where it joins the bog ; the dlitch appears to 
have been about 2Q feet wide, and roust have been very deep. 
It docs not appear that the water from the bog could have fill- 
ed it, as it is much higher, but there are springs on the west 
side or end which keep it constantly wet. 

The Castle High, — The Castle or tower which had stood 
near the middle, appears to have been about 30 feet square. 
From the ditch on the west to the bog on the east is about 70 
yards, and from north to south about 50 yards. It appears that 
there had been a w^ inside the ditch 'except where it joins 
the bog. 

The Old Kirk^yard.-- That place called the Kirk- yard, is 
about 400 yards from the moat on the north, it is of a circular 
form, and about 130 yards in circumference; the greatest part 
of the old fence is not^ yet cleared for the plough. There are 
two artificial mounds at a little distance from the burial ground, 
and from one another, each of them about 4-5 yards in circum- 
ference. 

Meikle Cairn,— \i is still a large heap, though many stones 
have been taken from it for dykes, &c. ; it is about 50 or 60 
yards from the burial ground on the west. 

That Well so known to fame. — There is a well near the 
Church which is still known by the name of St. Patrick's well, 
and tradition says that in old times il was celebrated for cu- 
ring all manner of diseases ; even the clothes of the afflicted 
were often sent and dipped in the well, and the patient recov- 
ered, but it seems not to be regarded now. 
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NOTES ON THE COMMUNION STONKS. 

Skcoch-hill forms a part of a large hill called Forrest-hill 
or Bishop Forest, in the upper part of the parish of Irongray, 
on the west side of the water of Cairn, in the Stewartry of 
Kirkcudbright, and not in Durafries-shire, as has been stated in 
•" Memoirs of the Uev. John Blackadder." In these memoirs, 
2d edit , Edinburgh, 1836, page 195 to 203, inclusive, may be 
seen a very intertsting description of the spot, and also of th^ 
^ery large and interesting meeting held there. 

The altar iiluch Moses, — Exodus, xx, 25. 




ERRATA. 

Page 3Tf Ihic P, for uff, r«ad ha'if. 

— C2. — 10, after and, insert thinks. 

— _ — 2-J, forroat, read road. 

— 67, — 7, for thanftt', read tjiankfu*. 

— 100, — 6, betwixt make and effort, lead not an 

— 103, — 4, for 'twere, read it were. 
_ 1()4, __ 9, for and, reader. 
-^124. — ' 6, for pleah'd, lead pleased. 

— 128, — 9, after feathejM, insert vocal... 



FINIS. 
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